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ANNOUNCEMENT. 

The  Publishers  of  Evert  Satubdat,  en- 
coun^ed  by  the  remarkable  and  unprecedented 
favor  which  has  been  bestowed  upon  their  Jour¬ 
nal,  have  the  pleasure  of  announcing  that  hence¬ 
forth  the  paper  will  be  permanently  enlarged  to 
twenty-four  pages  of  its  present  size.  Notwith¬ 
standing  the  great  increase  in  cost  consequent 
upon  this  enlargement,  no  change  will  be  made 
in  the  price. 

Evert  Satubdat  will  thus  become  the  lar¬ 
gest  and  handsomest  illustrated  journal  in  Amer¬ 
ica  ;  and  the  cheapest  paper  of  its  size  and  class 
in  the  world.  This  enlargement  is  found  neces¬ 
sary  to  enable  the  Publishers  to  carry  out  fully 
the'plans  they  have  formed  for  making  the  paper 
the  leading  illustrated  weekly  of  America. 

They  do  not  intend  to  rely  for  their  main  at¬ 
tractions  upon  foreign  pictures  alone,  bat  have 
made  arrangements  with  the  best  American  ar¬ 
tists  for  original  drawings,  which  will  represent 
American  life,  scenery,  and  character  to  an  ex¬ 
tent  never  before  attempted. 

Prominence  will  be  given  to  the  editorial  de¬ 
partment  of  the  Journal.  Beginning  with  the 
new  year,  there  will  be  introduced  several  fresh 
editorial  features,  which  it  will  be  the  aim  of  its 
conductors  to  make  of  general  and  permanent 
interest. 

The  success  which  has  attended  the  publica¬ 
tion  of  the  present  volume  of  Evert  Satdr- 
DAT  has  convinced  the  Publishers  that  there  is 
a  large  constituency  of  readers  in  this  country 
ready  to  support  a  really  first-class  illustrated 
paper,  and  it  is  the  intention  of  t’le  conductors 
hy  a  liberal  use  of  the  facilities  at  their  com¬ 
mand  to  continue  to  place  before  their  readers 
each  week  a  journal  which  by  the  excellence  of 
its  literary,  artistic,  and  mechanical  features  will 
find  a  hearty  welcome  from  all  classes  of  people 
throughout  the  land. 


THE  CHRISTMAS  NUMBER. 

The  Publishers  of  Evert  Saturday  have 
in  preparation  a  superb  number  for  the  Christ¬ 
mas  week,  containing  a  large  and  choice  variety 
of  timely  reading  matter  with  numerous  illustra¬ 
tions,  among  which  will  be  original  drawings 
from  the  pencils  of  Messrs.  Darley,  Hoppin, 
Sheppard,  and  Bush. 


As  English  holiday  book  that  will  be 
likely  to  attract  some  attention  is  entitled 
“  The  Window ;  or,  The  Loves  of  the 
Wrens,”  and  consists  of  a  series  of  songs 
hv  Mr.  Tennyson  with  nausic  by  Arthur 
Sullivan.  The  preface  to  the  bwk  ^ives 
us  what  is  quite  rare,  a  specimen  ot  the 
Laureate’s  prose :  — 

“Four  years  ago  Mr.  Sullivan  requested  me 
to  write  a  little  Leiderkreis,  German  lashion,  for 
him  to  exercise  his  art  upon.  He  had  b;cn  very 
successful  in  setting  such  old  songs  as  ‘  Grpheus 
with  his  lute  made  trees,’  and  I  dressed  np  for 
him  a  puppet  chiefly  in  the  old  style,  —  a  mere 
motif  for  an  air,  indeed,  the  veriest  nothing  un¬ 
less  Mr.  Sullivan  can  make  it  dance  to  his 
instrument.  I  am  sorry  that  my  fonr-year-old 
puppet  should  have  to  dance  at  all  in  the  dark 
shadow  of  these  days ;  but  the  music  is  now 
completed,  and  I  am  bound  by  my  promise. — 
A.  'Tennyson.” 


THE  MESSAGE  AND  OTHER  DOCU¬ 
MENTS. 

fp  HE  public  has  had  its  annual  surfeit  of 
X  that  heavy  but  necessary  reading  with 
which  the  Executive  Departments  are  wont 
to  greet  the  assembling  of  Congress.  So 
far,  however,  as  the  President  is  concerned, 
it  is  fortunate  that  he  is  confined  to  that 
general  review  of  the  national  housekeeping 
which  ought  to  be,  and  usually  is,  interest¬ 
ing  to  ever}’  citizen,  and  that  he  has  no 
pride  of  rhetoric  to  beguile  him  into  the  use 
of  any  unnecessar}’  words  in  the  presenta¬ 
tion  of  his  tacts  or  the  suggestions  he  may 
found  upon  them.  Everybody,  therefore, 
has  by  this  time  read  his  Alessage  and  taken 
it  into  consideration.  We  cannot  be  mis¬ 
taken  in  saying  that,  on  the  whole,  it  ha.s 
proved  a  very  acceptable  document.  Even 
those  portions  which  will  he  received  with 
the  most  hesitation  or  dissent  —  as  his  ear¬ 
nest  plea  in  favor  of  the  acquisition  of  San 
Domingo  and  his  virtual  request  for  retal- 
iator}'  powers  against  Great  Britain  in  the 
matter  of  the  Canadian  fisheries  —  will 
awaken  the  popular  respect  both  for  the 
patriotic  feeling  they  display  and  for  the 
determination  they  evince  to  be  guided 
solely  by  the  national  will  as  embodied  in 
the  decision  of  Congress.  To  that  arbiter, 
enlightened  by  the  ^ress  and  all  the  other 
availahlc  methods  ot  public  instruction,  let 
these  great  questions  go  for  settlement.  If 
the  nation  knows  its  own  mind  the  decision 
will  be  satisfactory ;  if  it  does  not  yet,  it  is 
.a  matter  of  congratulation  that  Congress  is 
not  bold  enough  to  imitate  Andrew  Jackson 
and  “  take  the  responsibility.” 

With  respect  to  the  Alabama  claims 
question,  there  will  be  some  disappointment 
that  the  President  throws  so  little  light  upon 
the  progress  made  during  the  past  year  by 
negotiations  or  otherwise.  But  he  probably 
has  the  best  of  reasons  for  his  reticence,  in 
the  fact  that  the  controversy  stands  pre¬ 
cisely  where  it  did  on  the  rejection  of  the 
Johnson-Clarendon  treatv.  The  President 
now  proposes  a  step  in  advance  by  suggest¬ 
ing  the  Government’s  settling  with  the  indi¬ 
vidual  claimants,  so  that,  absorbing  all 
rights,  public  and  private,  it  may  have  the 
field  to  itself.  This  is  an  e.xpedient  equally 
just  and  politic.  If  it  is  consummated  it 
will  prove,  for  the  first  time,  that  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  has  complete  confidence  in  the 
equity  of  its  claims  by  advancing  on  them, 
dollar  for  dollar,  to  the  precise  extent  of 
its  demands  on  England,  aside  from  the 
claims  on  national  account,  if  it  has  any 
such  to  prefer.  This  will  simplify  the  whole 
matter  and  immensely  strengthen  our  posi¬ 
tion.  'Phen  let  the  Government  eschew  the 
shilly-shallying,  piratical  policy  of  waiting  for 
England  to  get  into  distress;  hut  rather 
submit  its  demands  promptly,  explicitly, 
“  man-fashion.”  If  there  is  any  manliness 
left  in  Old  England,  we  shall  have  this  ac¬ 
count  closed  up  honorab^  to  both  sides  and 
satisfactorily  to  ours.  The  President  is  to 
he  thanked  for  his  efifort  to  put  the  contro¬ 
versy  on  the  right  footing  at  last. 

On  the  general  subjects  of  financial  and 
official  reform  the  President,  while  he  might 
have  been  more  explicit,  says  enough  to  in¬ 
dicate  that  he  will  approve  any  effective 
measures  which  Congress  may  send  up  for 
his  signature.  He  comes  as  near  to  having 
a  little  grim  joking  with  the  revenue  reform¬ 
ers  as  the  proprieties  of  a  Presidential  Mes¬ 
sage  will  allow;  but  those  of  that  rising 
school  who  have  well-defined  views  as  to 
the  amount  of  revenue  which  must  be  raised 
for  years  to  come,  and  as  to  the  commodities 
which  will  best  hear  taxation,  will  not  ob¬ 
ject  to  his  pleasantry,  for  he  and  they  are 
not  so  far  apart,  after  all.  He  is  earnestly 
in  favor  of  reducing  the  taxes,  both  direct 
and  indirect,  and  there  is  nothing  in  the 
message  to  show  that  he  is  adverse  to  such 
principles  of  discrimination  as  would  be 
most  favorable  to  productive  industry.  His 
expressions  in  favor  of  civil  service  reform 
are  thoughtful  and  hearty.  In  short,  the 
President  vindicates  his  title  as  the  chief 
iiblic  servant  of  the  Union,  not  more  by 
is  intelligent  comprehension  of  its  wants, 
than  by  his  readiness  to  supply  them  to  the 
extent  of  his  ability,  which,  in  civil  efficien¬ 
cy,  is  manifestly  growiM  from  year  to  year. 

The  reports  of  the  Ifrads  of  the  Depart¬ 
ments  justify  the  old  saying,  “  happy  is  the 
nation  whose  annals  are  dull.”  They  all 
indicate  a  steady  progress  in  prosperity  and 
in  overcoming  the  evils  ana  burdens]  fas¬ 
tened  upon  the  nation  hy  the  war  of  the  re¬ 
bellion.  The  Post  Office  Department  appears 
to  he  unusually  well  administered;  while 
the  improvement  attempted  in  the  manage¬ 
ment  of  Indian  affairs  will  attract  the  spemal 
attention  of  the  public  to  the  Department 
of  the  Interior.  After  the  message,  how¬ 


ever,  the  report  of  the  Secretary'  of  the 
Treasury  assumes  the  greatest  importance 
in  the  eyes  of  the  people.  It  will  be  regard¬ 
ed  with  general  satisfaction  hy  those  who 
take  the  same  view  of  the  Secretary’s  duties 
which  he.  himself  does.  He  does  not  claim 
to  he  a  Turgot  or  an  Alexander  Hamilton, 
nor  does  he  feel  called  upon  to  elaborate  the 
financial  policy  of  the  Government.  Hold¬ 
ing  the  purse  of  the  nation  and  keeping  its 
accounts,  he  is,  of  course,  most  vividly  im¬ 
pressed  with  the  relations  of  revenue  to  cx- 
pienditures.  He  knows,  for  instance,  that 
the  next  fiscal  year  will  require  $320,418- 
000,  and  he  estimates  the  total  receipts  at 
$  309,640,000 ;  and  as  this  is  rather  close 
shaving,  he  naturally  cares  more  about  com¬ 
ing  out  square  than  exjieriiiicnting  with 
changes  in  the  different  items  of  revenue. 
That  belongs  to  Congress,  while  he  has 
enough  to  do  to  make  the  most  of  his  depart¬ 
mental  resources  by  a  faithful  and  honest 
administration.  He  has  been  blamed  for 
his  zeal  in  the  payment  of  the  debt ;  hut 
surely  that  was  a  good  work  to  have  well 
started.  It  can  be  consummated  at  leisure. 

No  one,  we  think,  can  rise  from  the  peru¬ 
sal  of  these  imblic  documents  without  being 
convinced  that  the  national  affairs  have 
of  late  been  managed  with  unsurpassed 
economy,  fidelity,  and  purity.  If  more  is 
wanted  in  the  way  of  financial  reform,  let 
the  people  say  what  it  shall  be,  impress  it 
upon  their  representatives  in  the  legislative 
department,  and  they  will  have  their  wish. 


CARLYLE  ON  THE  AVAR. 

HE  groat  merit  of  Thomas  Carlyle,  as  a 
writer,  is  the  vividness  and  energy  with 
wliich  he  presents  that  side  of  a  question 
which  his  sympathies  and  prejudices  impel 
him  to  defend.  By  simply  throwing  things 
out  of  their  right  relations,  he  often  pro¬ 
duces  the  effect  of  falsehood  without  intend¬ 
ing  to  do  anything  more  than  celebrate  and 
vindicate  what  he  calls  the  “  veracities.” 
His  opponents,  however  keenly  they  may 
feel  his  intellectual  injustice,  are  in  despair 
of  making  the  whole  truth  plain,  when  the 
half  truth  has  been  so  magnified  and  vital¬ 
ized  by  his  passion  and  imagination.  In 
controversy,  as  far  as  the  public  is  concerned, 
force  of  statement  outvalues  comprehen¬ 
siveness  of  statement ;  intensity  of  feeling, 
while  it  narrows  the  range  of  the  field  over 
which  the  mind  sends  its  glance,  at  the 
same  time  lends  singular  efficiency  to  the 
expression  of  the  partial  view.  When  a 
question  comes  to  that  point  where  it  is  to 
he  settled  by  intellectual  hard-hitting  rather 
than  hy  intellectual  “far-seeing,”  victory 
will  incline,  not  to  the  broadest  reason,  but 
to  the  biggest  fist. 

In  his  recent  letter,  however,  on  the 
French-German  war,  Carlyle  has  turned 
comprehensiveness  of  historic  view  and 
depth  of  historic  insight  to  the  advantage 
of  his  special  purpose  of  d^ressing  France  j 
and  exalting  Germany.  Two  columns  of  j 
the  London  Times  are  all  he  needs  to  give 
the  most  tellii^  review  ever  written  of  four 
centuries  of  eflort  on  the  part  of  France  to 
divide  and  demoralize  Germany.  And  it 
must  be  admitted  that  he  is  right  in  his  gen¬ 
eral  proposition,  France  has  not  only  sto¬ 
len  Alsace  and  Lorraine  from  Germany,  but 
all  her  governments  have  sympathized  with 
her  people  in  thinking  that  the  “  natural  ” 
boundaries  of  France  are  the  Alps,  the  i 
Pyrenees,  the  ocean,  and  the  Rhine.  'The 
Rhine  boundary  has  been  the  cause  of  nu¬ 
merous  conflicts ;  and  the  fact  that  its  attain¬ 
ment  involved  the  subjection  of  German 
populations  to  French  rule  has  never  troub¬ 
led  the  consciences  of  Bourbonists,  or  Im¬ 
perialists,  or  Orleanists,  or  Moderate  Re¬ 
publicans,  or  Red  Republicans.  The  Rhen¬ 
ish  Provinces  of  Prussia  were  notoriously 
to  be  the  prize  of  French  success  In  the 
present  war.  It  seems,  therefore,  but  right 
that  Germany,  being  successful  in  a  Avar 
provoked  by  France  for  the  purpose  of  steal¬ 
ing  German  frrritor}’,  should  consent  to 
make  pc'ace  only  on  the  condition  that  cer¬ 
tain  German  Provinces,  fonnerly  stolen  from 
her  by  France,  should  be  restored.  Car¬ 
lyle  is  right  in  scouting  the  idea  that  France 
is  “  the  Christ  of  Nations  ” ;  she  is  rather, 
he  says,  “  the  Cartouche  of  Nations,”  — 
Cartouche  representing  the  typical  notion 
of  the  Thief.  She  has  always  desired,  la¬ 
bored  for,  fought  for,  what  was  not  naturally 
her  own.  Among  all  the  governments  of 
Europe  she  has  &en  the  most  thoroughly 
unprincipled.  Her  republicans,  in  this  re- 
spijct,  have  been  just  as  bad  as  her  dcsfiots. 

The  seemingly  reasonable  demand  of  Bis¬ 
marck  is  made  all  the  stronger  from  the  cir¬ 
cumstance  that  Germany  can  never  be  safe 
from  French  invasion  unless  she  bolds  the 


line  of  the  Vosges  Mountains  and  the  fort¬ 
resses  of  Strasbourg,  Metz,  and  Tliionvillc, 
which  she  now  holds  by  right  of  conquest. 
She  has  drawn  800,000  peaceable,  but  in¬ 
vincible  men  from  industrial  pursuits,  not 
simply  to  overturn  one  of  tne  tran.sient 
governments  which  afflict  France  by  stimu¬ 
lating  the  aggressive  tendencies  of  all 
Frenchmen,  but  to  assure  a  permanent 
peace  in  the  only  way  it  can  practically  be 
assured ;  namely,  by  depriving  French  ar¬ 
mies  of  an  easy  access  into  Germany. 

The  only  thing  in  which  Carlyle’s  armi- 
ment  fails  is  his  oversight  of  the  complica¬ 
tions  of  the  long  contest  betiveen  France 
and  Germany,  arising  from  differences  of 
faith  and  creed,  and  of  political  and  moral 
ideas.  Carlyle  is,  throughout  his  essaA',  a 
geographer  rather  than  a  thinker,  ifow 
the  German  is,  on  the  Avhole,  the  most  cos¬ 
mopolitan  of  human  beings.  He  is  not 
merely  the  best  fighter  in  Europe,  but  he  is 
also  the  best  scholar,  savant,  and  artist.  lie 
has  an  enormous  memory,  and  he  therefore 
knoAvs,  as  well  as  Carlyle  does,  the  Avrongs 
that  France  has  committed  against  Ger- 
iiianv  during  the  past  four  centuries ;  —  but 
he  also  knows  that  the  wars  waged  by  Fran¬ 
cis  the  First  against  Charles  the  Fifth  were 
Avars  undertaken,  not  merely  for  his  own 
aggrandizement,  but  to  preserve  the  Balance 
of  Power  in  Europe.  Richelieu,  in  the 
Thirty-Years  AVar  which  devastated  Ger¬ 
many,  did,  on  the  Avhole,  lean  to  the  liberal 
side.  Louis  the  Fourteenth’s  wars  against 
Germany  would  never  have  been  under¬ 
taken  unless  some  of  the  Catholic  German 
powers  had  been  on  his  side.  Even  the 
first  Napoleon  had  champions  in  Germany 
because  he  carried  Avitli  Mm  the  |)rinciples 
of  ’89,  and  fought  the  governments  of  a 
thoroughly  corrupt  Germany,  —  which  sold 
their  subjects  to  foreign  powers  as  a  drover 
sells  his  cattle, —  not  merely  Avith  simerior 
arms  but  with  rejuvenating  ideas.  To  the 
calm  historical  student  the  wrongs  of  France 
against  Germany  lose  a  good  deal  of  their 
force  when  the  “  geographical  ”  treason  of 
Germany  to  itself,  is  fairly  considered. 
Through  the  long  contest  which  Carlyle  so 
vividly  epitomizes  he  entirely  loses  sight 
of  the  fact  that  wars  of  opinion  went  on 
side  by  side  Avith  wars  of  nationalities. 
Germany  was  really  divided,  not  by  France, 
but  by  France  availing  itself  of  her  internal 
dissensions.  The  emperors,  kings,  princes, 
and  princelets,  who  dominated  over  the 
separate  states  we  now  call  Germany,  had 
never  any  perception  of  the  rights  of  Ger¬ 
man  men.  We  of  course  think  differently 
of  the  present  leaders  of  the  German  Na¬ 
tion.  They  are  animated  by  a  very  differ¬ 
ent  feeling  from  thatj^which  animated  any 
German  goAcrnment  before  1813.  The  his¬ 
torical  argument,  therefore,  is  of  small  ac¬ 
count  in  view  of  the  armed,  united,  and  lib¬ 
eral  Germany  of  the  present  day.  The  tier- 
many  which  Carlyle  celebrates  was  a  col¬ 
lection  of  big  and  little  dcsjiotisnis ;  tbo 
Gennany  which  will  spring  from  the  jiresent 
war  is  sure  to  be  the  strongest  of  all  con¬ 
stitutional  monarchies. 


WINTER  POEMS. 

**TheM  keep 

Seeming  and  savor  all  the  winter  locg.*’ 

ONE  would  have  to  search  rather  care¬ 
fully  through  the  one  hundred  and  lliir- 
ty  volumes  of  the  British  Poets  to  make  a 
more  satisfacto^  collection  of  winter  poetry 
than  this.*  AVith  the  exception  of  the 
opening  poem,  “  The  Pageant,”  which  noAV 
appears  in  print  for  the  first  time,  most  of 
these  poems  have  long  been  in  the  heart 
and  memory  of  every  reader  of  American 
verse ;  they  are  “  The  Golden  Mile-Stone,” 
“  Woods  in  AVinter,”  and  “  Midnight  Mass 
For  the  Dying  Year,”  by  Longfellow ;  “  A 
AA’inter  Piece  ”  and  “  The  SnoAv-Shower,” 
by  Bryant;  “The  First  SnoAv-Fall,”  by 
Lowell ;  “  In  School-Days,”  by  AVhittier, 
and  the  “  The  SnoAA-Storm,”  by  Emerson. 
In  the  compass  of  these  nine  brief  iiocins 
the  splendor,  the  mystery  and  the  infinite 
pathos  of  American  winter  find  a  full  and 
nearly  perfect  expression. 

The  volume  opens  with  a  prelude  by 
AVhittier,  fitly  entitled  “  Tlie  Pageant,”  —  a 
series  of  winter  pictures  of  marvellous, 
weird  beauty,  showing  how  closely  the  New 
England  poet  has  dwelt  with  nature,  and  hoAV 
sympathetically  he  has  caught  alike  her  ten¬ 
der  and  her  regal  mood.  AA’hittier  has 
written  nothing  more  imaginative  than  cer¬ 
tain  passages  in  this  prelude,  throughout 
which  runs  an  undertone  of  the  purest  lyric 
quality,  —  that  sweet  human  voice  which 
always  makes  a  landscape  of  his  printing 

•  WiNTza  Poms.  By  Favorite  American  Potts.  With 
Illustratloni.  Boston;  Fields, Osgood,  &  Co.  1871. 
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omethino;  more  than  a  mere  picture  for  the 
eye.  This  is  followed  by  “The  Golden 
jJlilc-Stone  ”  of  Lonijiellow,  one  of  those 
lovely  fireside  poems,  which  have  rendered 
his  name  a  charmed  word  in  happy  homes 
all  over  the  world.  “A  Winter  Piece,”  by 
Bryant,  comes  next,  a  noble  specimen  of  the 
best  blank-verse  we  have.  Tlie  music  of 
most  poems  would  seem  wantinfr  after  the 
stately  cadences  of  “  A  Winter  Piece,”  hut 
we  find  ourselves  reading  and  rere.ading 
“  The  First  Snow-Fall,”  by  Lowell,  with  the 
conviction  that  it  is  one  of  the  most  touch- 
in"'  of  poems,  a  kind  of  delicate  flower  that 
could  have  blossomed  only  on  the  grave  of 
a  little  child.  Whittier’s  “  In  School-Days  ” 
has  too  recently  been  in  all  the  newspapers 
to  need  special  reference.  It  is  a  charmin" 
little  story,  and  if  it  is  not  autobiographicju 
it  has  all  the  flavor  of  a  personal  reminis- 
cnce.  Bryant’s  “  Snow-Shower  ”  could  not 
well  be  omitted  from  a  work  of  this  char¬ 
acter.  The  brooding,  muffled  sadness  of  a 
heavy  snow-storm  is  finely  expressed  in  the 
peculiar  rhythm  and  plaintive  refrain  of 
these  verses.  Here  and  there  the  hurrying 
line  suggests  inimitably  the  movement  of 
the  flying  snow-flakes.  The  season  in  its 
more  desolate  aspects  is  pictured  by  “  Woods 
in  Winter,”  one  of  Longfellow’s  earlier 
pieces.  Following  this  is  “  The  Snow- 
Storm,”  by  Emerson,  with  its  pomp  of  diction 
hnd  bluff  wintry  voices  contrasting  strangely 
with  the  melancholy  monotone  of  Bryant’s 
poem  on  the  same  theme.  Longfellow’s 
“  Midnight  Mass  for  the  Dying  Year,”  with 
its  solemn  wailing  music,  appropriately 
closes  a  volume  of  very  beautiful  poetry 
which  needs  must  be  cherished  not  only 
through  the  holiday  time,  but  always  as  one 
of  the  choicest  things  of  its  kind. 

It  was  a  happy  inspiration  to  make  this 
collection  and  place  it  for  illustration  in  the 
hands  of  such  artists  as  McEntee,  Fenn, 
Ilennessy,  Ey tinge,  Homer,  Griswold,  Mar¬ 
tin,  and  Fredericks,  who  have  enriched  the 
text  with  forty-two  designs  so  exquisitely 
drawn  and  engraved  that  the  same  hand 
seems  to  have  made  both  verse  and  picture. 
The  numerous  graceful  vignettes  and  orna¬ 
ments  in  the  int^uctory  pages  are  from  the 
pencil  of  Mr.  Harley.  The  engraving  was 
executed  by  Mr.  Anthony,  under  whose  su- 
jicrvision  the  work  was  prepared. 

Until  within  a  few  years  we  have  looked 
to  the  presses  of  England  and  France  for 
our  more  expensive  and  elaborate  illustrated 
books.  The  want  of  artistic  facilities  which 
left  us  dependent  on  foreign  publishers  no 
longer  exists,  and  in  evidence  of  this  we 
may  point  to  “  Snow-Bound  ”  and  “  New 
England  Ballads  ”  (Fields,  Osgood  &  Co., 
18G9-70),  to  “Lady  Geraldine’s  Court¬ 
ship”  (Charles  Scribner  &  Co.,  1870),  and 
more  particularly  to  two  volumes  published 
the  present  season,  —  the  “  Winter  Poems  ” 
in  (picstion,  and  the  illustrated  edition  of 
Bryant’s  “  Song  of  the  Sower,”  from  the 
press  of  the  Messrs.  Appleton. 


TOWN-TALK. 


DRAMATIZATIONS. 

“  Bless  thee,  Bottom,  bless  thee !  thou  art  translated.” 

A  Midstttmntr  Night's  Dream, 
“  Fro’  first  to  last,  a  muddle.” 

Stephen  Blackpool,  in  Hard  Times. 

fpiIE  genius  of  our  time  and  language  has 
X  its  best  expression  in  prose  fiction. 
What  the  drama  was  in  Elizabeth’s  day  the 
novel  is  in  Victoria’s.  If  Dickens  had  lived 
two  hundred  years  ago,  he  would  have  writ¬ 
ten  plays  and  acted  in  them ;  if  Shakespeare 
had  been  born  in  the  nineteenth  century,  he 
would  have  given  the  world  a  series  of  sto¬ 
ries.  But  the  stage  still  exists,  and  the  pub¬ 
lic  enjoys  it  as  well,  appreciates  it  as  highly, 
sjiends  money  upon  it  as  liberally,  as  at  any¬ 
time  since  the  days  of  “  Gammer  Gurton’s 
Needle.”  In  return  the  English-speaking 
stage  offers  great  and  original  actors,  but  no 
great  and  original  plays ;  and  in  the  lack  of 
these  it  draws  its  supply  from  two  sources, 
the  fertile  ingenuity  of  tlie  French  drama¬ 
tists,  and  the  rich  abundance  of  the  novel- 
writers.  Just  now,  and  for  three  or  four 
months  past,  the  creation  of  comedy  in 
Paris  has  been  checked  by  the  tremendous 
tragedy  in  which  Napoleon  and  William, 
Bismarck,  Trochu,  Bazaine,  and  Von  Moltke 
have  borne  the  leading  parts  with  immense 
annies  of  supernumeraries  and  a  reckless 
disregard  of  expense.  So  the  other  reser¬ 
voir  has  been  forced  to  supply  the  whole  de¬ 
mand  ;  and  thus  it  is  that  the  world  of  the¬ 
atre-goers  has  almost  a  surfeit  of  “  Barnaby 
Rudge  ”  and  “  Man  and  W'ife,”  that  a  viva¬ 
cious  little  Bohemian  of  California  train¬ 
ing  is  going  up  and  down  the  eartli  profess¬ 
ing  to  play  Little  Nell  and  the  Marchion¬ 
ess,  that  another  sprightly  lady,  who  erst  was 


delighting  the  public  with  a  chase  of  a 
chicken  and  a  dance  with  her  shadow,  is 
striving  to  embody  the  sombre  experiences 
of  Jane  Eyre,  and  that  even  that  saddest 
tragedy  of  all  our  literature,  the  unsolved 
“  Mystery  of  Edwin  Drood,”  has  found  sev¬ 
eral  dramatists  bold  enough  to  cope  with  its 
roblem  and  to  bring  its  tangled  plot  to  a 
appy  ending  on  the  stage. 

The  cause  which  we  have  indicated  has 
produced  just  now  an  unusual  proportion  of 
the  plays  in  which  an  adapter  seeks  to 
climb  into  public  favor  from  the  shoulders 
of  a  successful  novelist.  But  for  a  genera¬ 
tion  past  these  productions  have  been  as 
plenty  as  blackberries.  Tlie  sensational 
actors  and  actresses  seek  for  their  prey  the 
sensation  novelist,  and  so  each  thrives  upon 
his  kind.  “  Uncle  Tom’s  Cabin  ”  is  acted 
yet,  though  the  little  girl  who  used  to  jilay 
Eva  has  grown  old  enough  for  Miss  Ophelia ; 
and  probably  the  piece  will  continue  to 
draw  occasional  crowds  just  as  the  novel 
continues  to  be  sold  to  new  readers,  long 
alter  the  great  crime  it  pictured  has  ceased 
to  exist  in  the  land.  We  hear  of  few  people 
now  reading  “  East  Lynne  ” ;  but  the  play 
is  amazingly  popular  with  a  large  class,  and 
managers  are  besieged  with  applications  to 
revive  it  again  and  again.  Authors  are  not 
apt  to  be  pleased  with  the  dramatic  versions 
of  their  books,  and  no  wonder ;  but  they  all 
have  to  submit  to  it.  Thackeray  was  almost 
the  only  prominent  novelist  of  ojit  day 
whose  productions  were  not  voraciously 
snatched  by  manager.s’  hacks ;  and  he  had 
a  compensating  cause  for  regret  in  the  fact 
that  his  genius  was  so  essentially  undra- 
matic  that  even  when  he  ■wrote  a  comedy  the 
theatre  which  his  friend  managed  could  do 
nothing  with  it,  and  he  was  forced  to  turn 
the  thing  into  his  poorest  novel  before  he 
could  get  a  penny  for  it.  Charles  Reade  is 
the  one  writer  who  is  so  much  at  home  on 
the  stage  that  his  best  book  was  made  by 
himself  into  a  capital  play  which  deserves 
to  become  standard,  and  which  is  so  neat 
and  workmanlike  in  its  construction  that  the 
keenest  critic  may  be  defied  to  tell  whether 
“Masks  and  Faces”  is  a  dramatization  of 
“Peg  Woffington,”  or  whether  the  tale  is 
the  comedy  expanded  into  a  book.  As  for 
Dickens,  the  adapters  began  to  work  upon 
him  as  soon  as  he  began  to  write,  without  the 
slightest  regard  for  suitableness ;  even  ram¬ 
bling  “  Pickwick  ”  has  been  made  into  a 
play,  with  thirty  or  forty  characters  and  ever 
so  many  acts  ;  and  we  should  hardly  be  sur- 

Sised  at  an  announcement  of  “  American 
otes  ”  as  a  comedietta,  or  “  A  Child’s 
Dream  of  a  Star  ”  as  a  sentimental  drama. 
The  great  humorist,  who  got  angry  as  he 
did  everything  else,  with  his  whole  heart 
and  soul  and  strength,  devoted  a  page  of 
“  Nicholas  Nickleby  ”  to  a  very  wrathful  ex¬ 
coriation  of  a  presuming  playwright  who  had 
put  the  story  on  the  stage  before  it  was  near 
completion,  and  forced  3ie  novelist  to  devise 
a  new  and  somewhat  absurd  conclusion  in 
self-defence.  The  passionate  young  author 
made  out  the  diamatizer  to  be  far  more 
wicked  than  the  pickpocket.  But  even 
Dickens  acquiesced  in  the  inevitable  in  the 
later  years  of  his  life ;  he  made  treaties  with 
the  theatres,  made  sure  that  the  adaptation 
was  confided  to  friendly  hands,  and  paid 
compliments  to  actors  and  actresses  who  as¬ 
sumed  his  characters,  —  O  how  far  from  as 
well  as  he  could  play  them  himself  I  Indeed, 
one  of  his  last  Christmas  stories,  written  in 
conjunction  with  Mr.  Wilkie  Collins,  was 
planned  less  as  a  literary  work  than  to  give 
an  opportunity  for  the  display  of  the  powers 
of  his  friend.  Air.  Fechter,  in  the  character 
of  Obenreizer,  —  a  character,  by  the  way, 
a  performance  of  which  thousands  of  tfie 
American  admirers  of  the  novelist  and  the 
actor  are  waiting  impatiently  to  see. 

It  remains  to  be  said  that  a  novel  which 
affords  the  very  highest  pleasure  to  culti¬ 
vated  people  in  the  reading,  becomes,  when 
adapted  for  the  stage  in  the  usual  way,  al¬ 
most  unbearable  stuff  to  the  same  class  of 
minds,  though  to  a  lower  order  of  tastes  it 
is  very  enjoyable  in  its  now  form.  Those 
who  cannot  appreciate  the  charm  of  the 
literary  work  can  relish  the  play;  but  to 
those  who  can  fully  appreciate  the  novel  the 
play  is  an  offence.  Who  that  can  enter  in¬ 
to  the  spirit  of  the  exquisite  fun  of  the 
Marchioness,  broad  but  still  tender,  almost 
farcical,  perhaps,  yet  almost  tragic  too,  does 
not  feel  insulted  ly  the  travesty  of  the  small 
servant  which  Mr.  John  Brougham  and 
Miss  Lotta  have  devised  between  them,  — 
a  bold,  eccentric  creature  who  plays  a  banjo 
and  dances  a  clog-dance,  and  who  bewilders 
an  audience  with  the  freaks  of  her  heels. 
As  to  the  Little  Nell  which  the  same  actress 
offers  in  the  same  play,  it  is  not  to  be  spoken 
of  without  overstepping  the  bounds  of  proper 
indignation.  It  is  as  if  a  trained  monkey 


—  and  one  rather  poorly  trained  at  that  — 
were  to  offer  to  fill  the  character  of  Desde- 
mona.  The  success  of  Mr.  Stuart  Robson 
in  his  performance  of  Simon  Tappertit  has 
become  a  tale  of  two  cities ;  but  the  specta¬ 
tor  who  knows  “  Bamaby  Rudge  ”  cannot 
help  ■wishing  that  the  extravagant  drollery 
of  voice  and  action,  the  comic  songs  and 
imitations  of  actors,  were  exhibited  in  some 
burlesque  which  professed  to  be  nothing 
else,  and  not  where  to  the  fresh  mind  they 
will  inevitably  color  and  pervert  the  impres¬ 
sions  of  Dickens’s  character  to  be  gmned  in 
the  future.  But  there  are  many  people  so 
deficient  in  imagination  that  a  character, 
however  vividly  drawn,  is  lifeless  to  them  in 
the  printed  page,  but  can  be  realized  and 
enjoyed  when  distorted  in  the  convex  mir¬ 
ror  of  the  actor’s  fancy ;  and  these  are  they 
who  flock  to  enjoy  the  dramatizations,  and 
atlcrwards  can  read  the  book  with  a  keen 
pleasure,  so  that  profitable  sales  of  the  novel 
are  made  at  the  bo.x-office  of  the  theatre,  to 
a  public  who  never  otherwise  would  read 
it. 

Those  at  all  fastidious  are  repelled,  not 
only  by  the  transformed  characters  of  the 
stage  versions,  in  whom  they  can  recognize 
nothing  of  their  old  friends  fcut  the  costume, 
but  also  by  the  confusion  into  wliicii  the 
framework  of  the  novel  is  thrown  by  the 
unskilled  literary  carpenters  of  the  theatre. 
The  lab\-rinth  of  incident  which  Mr.  Wilkie 
Collins  has  elaborated  in  scores  of  closely 
packed  chapters  cannot  fairly  be  made  in¬ 
telligible  to  an  audience  in  a  half-dozen 
scenes.  The  exigencies  of  the  stage  even 
divorce  Barnaby  from  his  Raven,  and  in  the 
same  way  cut  the  events  of  the  story  from 
their  proper  connection,  until  he  who  has 
not  read  the  book  cannot  understand,  and  he 
who  has  read  it  cannot  endure  the  play. 
This  is  in  a  measure  to  be  avoided  by  a 
playwright  with  discernment  enough  to  se¬ 
lect  a  single  episode  of  the  story  for  drama¬ 
tic  presentation,  and  to  reproduce  only  the 
characters  necessary  for  its  development,  as 
Air.  Andrew  HalUd^’  did  with  “  David 
Copperfield  ”  in  his  “  Little  Em’ly,”  and  as 
he  is  likely  to  do  with  “  The  Old  Curiosity 
Shop  ”  in  the  “  Nell  ”  which  he  now  has  in 
hand ;  but  it  is  inevitable  with  those  artisans 
who  undertake  to  cram  the  essence  of  five 
hundred  pages  into  an  evening,  and  to 
bring  several  scores  of  principal  and  minor 
characters  together  upon  the  stt^.  It  is  a 
task  like  that  of  the  fisherman  in  the  Ara¬ 
bian  story’,  who  has  to  get  an  AtHte,  tow¬ 
ering  to  the  clouds,  into  a  little  black  jar ;  — 
only  a  miracle  can  accomplish  it. 


SIGHT  AND  SOUNDS  AT  WASHINGTON. 

Wasuisgtox,  December. 

SURELY  no  more  grateful  welcome 
could  have  been  offer^  Congress  than 
the  sunny  skies  and  sott  delicious  atmos¬ 
phere  of  the  opening  day.  In  fitting  accord 
with  the  weather  were  the  happy  laces  of 
those  seen  in  street  cars  and  on  the  side¬ 
walks  hastening  towards  the  Capitol.  Res¬ 
idents  of  the  city  know  too  well  how  little  in¬ 
terest  attaches  to  the  initial  ceremonies  to 
seek  to  witness  them  often,  but  a  quorum  of 
strangers  and  sight-seers  is  never  wanting  to 
crowd  the  galleries  of  both  Houses  on  the 
first  day  of  a  session.  The  House  of  Rep¬ 
resentatives  is  currently  believed  to  offer 
more  attractions  on  such  occasions,  its 
members  always  being  more  easily  excited 
into  spicy  remarks  and  quick  retorts  than 
the  older  and  more  dignified  senators. 
Therefore  to  the  galleries  of  the  House  go 
the  motley  crowd,  and  the  front  seats  and 
those  at  an  angle,  from  whence  can  be  seen 
to  advantage  the  Speaker  as  well  as  the 
members,  are  appropriated  at  an  early  hour. 
It  is  wearisome  to  pass  from  one  to  two 
hours  waiting  in  the  heated  galleries  where, 
however  bright  the  day  without,  but  a  dim, 
depressing  light  penetrates,  but  there  are 
ways  and  means  of  so  mitigating  this  tedious 
interval,  that  one  can  attain  a  tolerable  de¬ 
gree  of  comfort.  Books  are  brought  by 
many  and  attentively  perused ;  a  lady  in 
the  front  row  crochets  diligently ;  a  party 
of  four,  consisting  of  a  middle-aged  country¬ 
man,  his  wife,  and  two  young  girls,  have  a 
lunch-basket,  whose  contents  they  deliber¬ 
ately  spread  upon  their  knees  and  proceed 
to  enjoy.  T^ey  munch  their  apples  with 
an  evident  relish,  though  the  elder  of  the 
girls,  who  is  apparently  “  out,”  and  wears 
gloves  and  a  chignon,  takes  her  apple  on  the 
oint  of  a  penknife,  in  contradistinction  to 
er  school-girl  sister  in  Kenwigs  braids,  who 
eats  hers  nu  uaturel.  A  youthful  pair,  who 
have  come  to  flirt,  sit  on  the  steps  leading 
from  the  doorways  do'wn  to  the  lower  rows, 
and  are  apparently  willing  to  wait  even 
longer  than  the  designated  hour  tor  the 


calling  of  the  House  to  order;  while  the 
old  colored  woman  in  her  black  hat,  with 
brim  twelve  inches  in  depth,  is  nodding  with 
weariness  over  the  protracted  meeting. 
The  crowd  continues  to  pour  in  until  no 
room  is  left  save  for  standing  in  the  door¬ 
ways,  and  these  too  arc  soon  filled.  There 
is  a  buzz  of  voices  and  a  nodding  of 
plumed  hats  or  bonnets  as  a  fnend  is  recog¬ 
nized  here  and  there;  opera-glrsses  are 
freely  used  as  dresses  are  scanned  in  the 
galleries,  or  faces  studied  on  the  floor  below. 
The  gentlemen’s  gallerv  fills  up  more  slowly 
than  the  ladies’,  but  it  Joes  fill,  and  scai  cely 
a  vacant  seat  is  seen  in  the  diplomatic  •.al¬ 
ien-,  where  the  families  of  the  representr- 
tives  sit,  as  well  as  the  members  of  thi, 
foreign  legations  who  may  choose  to  attend. 
The  reporters  enter  their  seats  just  above 
the  Speaker’s  desk  last  of  all,  and  soon  be¬ 
gin  writing  industriously,  or  discuss  together 
the  “  signs  of  the  times.”  On  the  floor  the 
members  are  holding  a  general  and  particu¬ 
larly  informal  reception,  and  as  their  friends 
crowd  in  there  is  the  inevitable  hand-shak¬ 
ing,  and  a  slapping  of  each  other  on  the 
back,  and  loud  laughing  and  quick  speaking, 
perpetual  motion,  pages  nmning  about, 
clerks  bringing  in  documents,  ladies  steal¬ 
ing  in  the  doorways  astonished  at  their  own 
audacity,  some  groups  of  men  wearing 
their  hats,  others  showing  bald  heads,  and 
in  short  the  looker-on  observes  a  throng  of 
men  composed  of  various  types  all  evidently 
in  a  good-humor  and  enough  at  their  ease 
to  choose  their  own  means  of  sho'wing  it. 
Presently  the  Speaker  and  the  mace  enter. 
Now  the  mace  is  a  remnant  of  monarchical 
customs,  and  is  supposed  to  be  a  visible  em¬ 
blem  of  the  authority’  and  power  of  the 
Speaker.  In  the  British  House  of  Com¬ 
mons  the  Speaker  opens  the  sessions  with 
solemn  rites,  and  the  mace,  a  veritable  mace 
in  that  instance,  is  placed  beside  him  on 
the  woolsack.  But  the  mace  of  the  United 
States  House  of  Representatives  is  no  macc 
at  all,  but  an  ebony’  staff"  about  three  inches 
in  diameter  and  perhaps  as  many  feet  in 
length,  supposed  to  bear  some  remote  re¬ 
semblance  to  the  fascex  of  the  Roman  lictors. 
Silver  bands  interlace  about  the  ebony’  rod, 
and  a  silver  globe  surmounts  it  on  which  is 
perched  a  silver  eagle.  When  the  House 
is  in  session  the  mace  is  mounted  on  a  small 
pedestal  to  the  right  of  the  Speaker’s  desk ; 
when  the  House  adjourns  or  goes  into  com¬ 
mittee  of  the  Whole,  the  mace  is  taken 
down.  On  occasions  of  disturbance  in  the 
House,  when  the  Sergeant-at-arms  is  ordered 
to  bring  about  peace  and  quiet,  the  mace  i.s 
supposed  to  act  in  his  hands  as  a  ma^ic 
wand,  inducing  harmony’  by  its  very  pres¬ 
ence  in  the  midst  of  the  turbulent  elements ; 
but  the  officer  who  wields  this  ponderous 
rod  usually  finds  enough  to  do  to  prevent 
the  American  eagle  suffering  an  ignominious 
downfall,  and  has  little  strength  left  to  wave 
his  weighty  sceptre  in  the  faces  of  the  con¬ 
testants.  The  bird  of  freedom  in  such 
plight  is  singularly  suggestive  of  that  conun¬ 
drum  of  the  sick  eagle  flying  or  the  ill  eagle 
proceeding. 

Precisely  at  noon  the  Speaker  strikes  his 
gavel  upon  his  desk,  the  mace  mounts  its 
pedestal,  the  members  hurrying  into  their 
seats,  hats  come  off  and  perfect  silence 
ensues.  The  Speaker  announces  the 
assembling  of  the  House  of  Representa¬ 
tives,  and  the  chaplain  makes  the  opening 
prayer.  The  attitudes  of  the  members 
during  the  prayer  are  as  various  as  their 
temperaments.  Some  rise ;  a  tew  rever¬ 
ently  bow  their  heads  upon  their  desks ; 
others  lean  back  in  their  seats  in  apparent 
if  not  actual  indifference.  The  instant  the 
prayer  is  over  begins  the  clapping  for  pages 
and  the  familiar  cry  of  “Mr.  Speaker.” 
The  roll  is  called  by  States  and  those  present 
respond  “  Here  ”  to  their  names.  After¬ 
wards  new  members  have  their  credentials 
presented  and  if  no  opposition  is  offered  the 
oath  is  administered  to  them.  The  Speaker 
reads  the  oath  in  a  distinct  tone  while  the 
member  stands  in  front  of  tlie  Speaker’s 
desk  with  his  right  hand  raised.  Presently 
a  message  is  announced  from  the  Senate  of 
the  United  States,  and  the  House  is  informed 
that  a  committee  of  two  senators  has  been 
appointed  on  behalf  of  the  Senate  to  wait 
on  the  President  and  inform  him  that  the 
Senate. having  assembled  and  a  quorum  be¬ 
ing  present  the  Senate  is  ready  to  receive 
any  communication  he  may  be  pleased  to 
make.  A  like  committee  is  appointed  on 
behalf  of  tlie  House  which  proceeds  with 
its  co-committee  of  the  Senate  to  inform  the 
President  of  that  which  he  knows  already. 

Meantime  the  occupants  of  the  galleries 
grow  restless  and  manv  begin  to  leave ;  the 
proceedings  are  utterly  devoid  of  interest, 
and  there  is  little  probability  of  any  im¬ 
provement.  When  some  trifling  question  is 


OXCK  MOUE  IX  THE  SUX'.  (See  Tage  838. \ 


OXCK  MUUE  IX  THE  SUX.  (See  Page  838.\ 


EVERY  SATURDAY :  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING. 


[November  24,  1870. 


put,  and  the  “  ayes  ”  are  declared  to  “  have 
it,”  when  no  one  has  uttered  a  word,  it  is 
found  monotonous,  but  counting  the  House 
proves  more  interesting,  and  some  astute  ob¬ 
server  “  reckons  most  of  ’em  just  wait  till 
they  see  who  stands  up  so  as  to  know  what 
to  do.”  When  there  is  a  count  by  means 
of  tellers,  and  first  those  voting  in  the  af¬ 
firmative  pass  one  by  one  between  the  two 
members  keeping  the  count,  and  afterwards 
those  voting  in  the  negative  do  the  same, 
the  wiseacres  of  the  gaueries  pretend  to  be 
able  to  discern  the  polities  of  each  member 
by  his  general  appearance  and  the  coloring 
of  his  features,  and  succeed  remarkably  well 
in  making  known  their  own  peculiar  pre¬ 
judices. 

A  recess  of  three  quarters  of  an  hour 
is  taken  to  await  the  arrival  of  the  Presi¬ 
dent's  message,  and  in  an  incredibly  short 
time  the  galleries  and  floor  are  cleared,  and 
if  one  takes  a  trip  to  the  basement  to  find  a 
sandwich,  it  seems  as  if  the  proceedings  of 
the  morning  had  been  peculiarly  appetizing, 
for  every  table  is  taken  at  once  in  the 
restaurants,  and  around  the  counters  stand 
a  row  of  hungry  souls  devouring  edibles 
and  quaffing  ale. 

The  central  doors  are  thi-own  open  after 
the  Speaker  has  again  called  the  House  to 
order,  and  one  of  the  President's  secretaries 
entering  announces  “  A  Message  fix)m  the 
President  of  the  United  States.”  A  large 
white  document  sealed  with  red  is  then  for¬ 
warded  to  the  Speaker,  who,  rising,  receives 
it,  and  opening  the  envelope  draws  from 
thence  innumerable  sheets  of  white  foolscap 
secured  together  at  the  top  with  yellow  silk 
tape.  The  Clerk  of  (he  House  receives 
this  standing,  and,  placing  the  whole  upon 
his  desk,  loosens  the  silken  fastening  and 
proceeds  to  read  the  message,  lifting  each 
page  as  he  finishes  it  from  the  pile  and  giv¬ 
ing  it  to  the  clerk  at  the  desk  below  him. 
Comparatively  few  of  the  visitors  remain  to 
hear  the  Message ;  it  is  long  and  can  be  ap¬ 
preciated  beyond  a  doubt  more  fully  in  the 
quiet  of  one’s  room,  resting  in  an  easy-chair, 
than  sitting  bolt  upright  on  the  none  too 
comfortable  cushions  of  the  gallery.  The 
members  listen  with  apparent  interest  and 
attention  and  laugh  in  the  proper  places. 
AMien  the  Message  is  concluded  applause  is 
l)esun  and  quickly  silenced  by  the  Speaker. 

Soon  both  Houses  adjourn  for  the  day  and 
the  crowd  pours  forth  from  the  Capitol  and 
betakes  itself  to  other  Washington  sights, 
satisfied  for  once  to  have  assisted  at  the 
opening  ceremonies  of  a  session  of  Con- 
trress.  M.  A.  s. 


ILLUSTRATIONS, 

THE  WOUNDED  IN  PARIS. 

I  TP  to  the  present  time  Paris  has  fortu- 
J  nately  counted  but  few  wounded 
amongst  her  inmates,  though  skirmishes  oc¬ 
casional!  v  take  place,  no  engagement  of  any 
magnitude  has  as  yet  been  fought  under 
her  walls.  Still,  small  convoj's  of  wounded 
are  continually  being  brought  into  the  city, 
cither  frem  the  outposts  or  ftom  one  of  the 
above-mentioned  skirmishes.  Such  a  con¬ 
voy  is  represented  in  the  engraving  on  our 
first  page.  Here  the  slightly  wounded 
riding  on  mules  —  two  men  being  placed  on 
the  animal,  one  on  each  side,  very  much 
after  the  fashion  of  children  on  donkey-back 
at  the  sea-side  —  hold  their  caps  out  to  the 
passers-by,  a  request  too  touching  to  be 
easily  refused,  and  a  good  addition  to  the 
funds  of  their  ambulance  is  thus  procured. 
The  more  serious  cases  are  conveyed  in  lit¬ 
ters  or  carriages. 

ONCE  MORE  IN  THE  SUN. 

The  scene  of  the  picture  on  page  836  is  a 
lawn  in  front  of  the  Palace  of  Versailles 
which  as  the  reader  knows  was  sometime 
since  turned  into  a  hospital  for  the  German 
soldiers.  In  the  warm  weather,  when  the 
sun  was  high,  those  patients  who  were  on 
the  road  to  recovery  were  wrajiped  up  in  an 
extra  blanket,  and  borne  out  upon  the  sun¬ 
ny  terrace,  there  in  the  fresh  air  to  eat 
their  dinners  with  wonderful  appetite  for 
sick  men.  They  are  oflicers  whom  we  see 
in  the  sketch,  each  with  his  servant  to  wait 
upon  him,  and  a  good  Sister  to  superintend 
them  all.  Comrades  drop  in  to  have  a  chat, 
to  tell  them  how  things  are  going  on  in 
front  —  who  has  distinguished  himself,  and 
who  has  been  distinguished  by  a  chassepot 
bullet.  The  gentleman  sitting  on  the  foot 
of  one  of  the  feds  and  reading  to  the  patient 
i  s  Mr.  Home,  the  Spiritualist,  the  counsellor 
of  princes  and  the  bugbear  of  priests  —  do 
we  not  read  that  he  has  been  extensively 
consulted  by  Crowned  Heads  and  banished 
from  Rome  ?  Now  he  is  postponing  for  a 
time  the  delights  of  spiritual  communion  for 


the  more  mundane  occupation  of  cheering 
his  sick  fcllow-creatiuvs. 

THE  IIEN-TSIN  FAN. 

The  picture  of  a  fan  on  page  837  possesses 
a  painful  interest,  though  the  fan  itself  is 
grotesque  enough  to  make  one  smile  in  spite 
of  all.  Immediately  after  the  Tien-tsin 
massacre  of  the  2l8t  June,  many  thousands 
of  these  fans  were  manufactured  for  the 
purpose  of  notifying  throughout  the  Empire 
the  terrihle  events  which  had  recently  taaen 
pla(«  in  that  city.  The  foreigners  resident 
at  the  settlement  naturally  fearing  that  the 
sight  of  this  pictorial  representation  might 
stimulate  the  natives  to  further  deeds  of 
bloodshed  and  violence,  remonstrated 
through  their  official  authorities  with  Chung- 
how,  the  Governor  of  Tien-tsin,  begging 
him  to  stop  the  circulation  of  these  inflam¬ 
matory  missives.  He  at  once  complied  with 
this  request,  but  by  the  time  his  prohibition 
was  put  in  force  many  thousands  of  these 
fans  had  been  dispersed  throughout  the 
country. 

The  fan  represents  the  burning  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  Cathedral,  together  with 
the  French  consulate  and  the  massacre  of 
die  foreigners.  On  the  left  a  Mandarin  has 
risen  from  his  chair,  and  is  urging  on  the 
pwple  to  vengeance.  Close  to  him  the 
IVench  Consul  is  being  brutally  murdered. 
The  bridge  of  boats  wposite  was  not  allowed 
to  be  opened  by  Tseng-Kwoh-Swai,  the 
great  promoter  of  the  massacre.  According 
to  manj’  accounts,  Chung-how  wished  to 
open  this  bridge,  so  as  to  prevent  the  peo¬ 
ple  crossing  the  river,  but  he  was  not  able 
to  effect  his  object,  so  that  after  the  popu¬ 
lace  had  done  all  the  mischief  they  could, 
they  crossed,  and  finished  their  bnital  work 
by  torturing  and  murdering  those  unfortu¬ 
nate  Sisters  of  Charity,  who  had  been  so 
good  and  kind  to  all,  setting  fire  to  the 
place,  and  throwing  them  among  the  burn¬ 
ing  embers.  The  foreign  residents  were,  no 
doubt,  right  in  regarding  the  circulation  of 
the  fans  as  mischievous,  but  we  scarcely 
think  they  were  justified  in  assuming  that 
they'  were  manufactured  with  the  direct  aim 
of  encouraging  further  outrages.  We 
rather  incline  to  regard  them  as  a  primitive 
mode  of  circulating  a  piece  of  startling 
news. 

PRUSSIAN  PP.ISONERS  ON  THE  IlOULE- 
VARDS. 

It  may  be  imagined  that  the  beleaguered 
people  of  Paris  make  the  most  of  the  pris¬ 
oners  they  have  captured  in  their  occasional 
sallies  on  the  encroaching  enemy.  The  cut 
on  page  637  shows  a  body  of  Prussian  cap¬ 
tives  marching  under  guard  through  the 
boulevards.  All  classes  of  (leople  turn  out 
to  witness  the  spectacle  which  is  evidently 
very  much  to  the  taste  of  the  diabolical  little 
gamins  in  the  foregroond. 

ANXIOUS  TIMES. 

On  page  841  we  print  a  sketch  of  Tr^ 
port.  “  Treport,  a  seaport  town  of  France, 
Department  of  feine  Inforieurc.  Popula¬ 
tion  3,698.”  So  says  the  guide-book ;  but 
things  have  altered  since  these  words  were 
written,  and  a  census  taken  now  would  show 
a  marked  decrease  in  the  population,  and  a 
marked  preponderance  of  women  over  men. 
The  young  men  have  gone  to  the  war,  they 
are  gathering  in  Count  K^ratiy’s  camp,  or 
marching  wiu  General  Paladines,  or  roving 
the  country  with  sashes  round  their  waists 
and  cock’s  feathers  in  their  hats,  taking  pot 
shots  at  Uhlans  Scorn  behind  hedges,  or  sur¬ 
prising  outlying  German  detachments.  Per¬ 
haps  some  of  them  are  drilling  in  Paris, 
dining  off  horse-flesh  and  learning  big  gun 
exercise  against  the  time  when  Yon  Moltke 
shall  give  the  word  for  bombardment.  Any 
way,  the  war  has  swallowed  them  up  for  the 
time,  and  left  the  women  to  keep  house. 

In  these  little  out-of-the-way  places  the 
times  are  indeed  anxious.  The  war  makes 
itself  felt  terribly  in  the  absence  of  so  many 
friends,  and  news  comes  so  seldom  to  break 
the  monotony  of  waiting.  The  quiet  place 
is  quiter  than  ever ;  there  is  a  certain  dull 
routine  of  work  to  fe  gone  through,  for  even 
in  anxie^  dinners  must  be  provided  and 
cooked,  floors  swept  and  rooms  kept  tidy, 
and  one  da^  must  bj  much  like  another, 
until  a  precious  parcel  of  newspapers  finds 
its  way  to  the  little  town,  and  thepr  hear 
something  of  the  outside  world,  of  victories 
or  defeats,  of  heavy  losses,  and  the  lists  are 
eagerly  scanned  to  see  if  the  names  of  hus¬ 
bands,  brothers,  and  lovers  are  there.  A 
battle  has  been  won  and  the  country  has 
been  saved,  —  many  such  battles  have  been 
fought  and  won  in  the  papers,  —  and  the 
good  women  rejoice,  and  a  patriotic  glow 
goes  through  them  as  some  gossip  reads  out 
ue  news.  But  then  comes  the  thought  that 


battles  arc  won  with  the  blood  of  men,  and 
the  fishing-boat  drawn  up  on  the  beach  may 
have  lost  its  master,  and  Marie’s  marriage 
may  be  put  off  forever,  and  the  joy  is  min¬ 
gled  witn  sadness.  In  another  month  or  so 
they  may  hear  that  it  was  all  a  mistake,  the 
battle  never  came  off,  and  they  breathe 
again  most  unpatriotically,  although  that 
master  of  the  fishing-boat  may  be  tilling 
German  land,  and  Marie’s  betrothed  lie 
lying  in  hospital  with  a  bullet  through  Ids 
leg.  These  good  women  are  no  doubt  stur¬ 
dy  patriots  in  the  abstract,  but  we  fancy 
they  would  willingly  vote  for  their  good 
men’s  return,  and  would  be  glad  to  see  their 
fishing-boats  sailing  once  mure  from  land, 
although  Alsace  and  Lorraine  should  pay 
for  it. 

THE  PIGEON  POST. 

From  the  earliest  times  tlie  pigeon  has 
been  noted  for  its  intense  love  of  home, 
and  numerous  and  astonishing  have  been 
the  feats  of  sagacity  and  rapidity  related  of 
it  when  performing  a  return  voyage.  The 
use  of  this  bird  as  a  news-carrier  is  also  un¬ 
deniably  ancient.  Taurosthenes  sent  the 
news  of  his  victory  at  Olympia  to  his  father 
at  Aigina,  by  means  of  a  piece  of  purple 
tied  round  a  pigeon’s  leg ;  and  Varro  re¬ 
lates  how  the  spectators  in  a  Roman  am¬ 
phitheatre  would,  on  the  conclusion  of  a 
combat,  let  birds  fly  out  of  their  laps  to  tell 
far-away  friends  tHe  name  of  the  victorious 
gladiator.  Decius  Brutus,  also,  used  them 
in  his  communication  witli  the  Consuls ; 
while  the  Crusaders  would  perhaps  have 
never  taken  Jerusalem  had  not  a  pigeon, 
bearing  a  message  to  the  besieged  that  the 
King  of  Persia  was  coming  to  their  relief, 
fallen  into  their  hands,  and  so  stimulated 
them  to  even  more  vigorous  efforts. 

In  more  modem  times  these  birds  were 
still  further  utilized,  and,  under  the  first 
Napoleon,  were  frequently  sent  from  Paris 
to  Brussels  with  the  winning  numbers  of 
the  innumerable  lotteries  of  those  days. 
Immense  frauds  were  thus  frequently  jierjie- 
trated,  and  one  man,  by  means  of  an  extraor¬ 
dinary  swift  carrier,  told  his  Belgian  con¬ 
federate  what  numbers  to  buy  iro,  tJius  gain¬ 
ing  an  immense  fortune.  Unluckily  for 
him,  however,  he  was  found  out,  and  spent 
his  latter  days,  not  in  enjoying  his  winnings, 
but  in  working  in  the  gallevs  at  Toulon. 

But,  however  strong  or  larg"  the  pigeon 
of  old  might  be,  the  despatch,  from  its  in¬ 
evitable  lightness,  was  necessarily  of  the 
curtest  and  briefest  nature.  Now,  the  mi¬ 
croscope  and  camera  have  been  brought 
into  play,  and  the  French  Government  have 
lately  informed  us  that  no  less  than  3o00 
despatches  of  twenty  words  each,  in  all 
70,000  words,  can  now  be  carried  by  one  of 
these  messengers.  The  reader  is  doubtless¬ 
ly  familiar  with  those  microscopic  photo¬ 
graphs  of  the  Lord’s  Prayer  or  the  Ten 
Commandments,  which,  though  appearing 
to  the  naked  eye  as  the  merest  atom  of  dust, 
are  nevertheless  perfectly  plain  and  legible 
under  a  good  lens. 

Several  means  of  attaching  the  message 
to  the  pigeon  have  been  tried.  Sometimes 
it  was  tied  round  the  bird’s  neck,  at  other 
times  under  its  wing ;  neither  of  these,  how¬ 
ever,  was  found  efficacious,  as  the  string  was 
apt  to  break,  and  the  message  was  usually 
wrapped  round  the  leg  and  secured  with  a 
piece  of  silk.  Now  a  still  better  method  is 
used,  which  indeed  forms  the  subject  of  the 
engravings  on  page  844.  Tlie  letter  is  rolled 
up  and  fastened  to  the  middle  feather  of  the 
tail,  —  that  which  remains  perfectly  station¬ 
ary  when  its  fellows  spread  out  or  close  up, 
according  to  the  actions  of  their  owner. 
The  feathers  are  also  stamped  with  the 
number  of  the  bird,  and  the  place  of  de¬ 
parture,  as  shown  in  the  second  sketch. 

One  of  the  best  towns  for  carrier-pigeons 
is  Antwerp,  and  for  many  years  past  annu¬ 
al  races  between  seventy  or  eighty  birds 
have  been  flown  thence  to  Paris.  Though 
the  speed  of  these  birds  is  undoubtedly  very 
great,  it  is  not  so  considerable  as  generally 
unagined,  and  it  is  calculated  tfet,  in  a 
course  of  two  hundred  miles,  a  locomotive 
engine  would  beat  the  best  carrier  extant. 

M.  LEDRU  ROLLIN. 

Alexandre  Auguste  Ledru  Rollin,  whose 
portrait  we  print  on  page  848,  one  of  the 
most  inveterate  antagonists  of  the  late 
French  Empire,  was  born  at  Paris  in  1807. 
His  father  was  a  doctor,  and  his  grandfather 
a  well-known  conjurer,  who,  under  the 
sobriguet  of  Co7nm,  was  the  delmht  and  won¬ 
der  of  the  times  of  Louis  XVT  Educated 
for  the  bar,  Ledru  Rollin  became  an  advo¬ 
cate  in  1830.  His  surname  then  being 
Ledru,  in  order  to  distin^ish  himself  from 
a  namesake,  he  added  ^llin,  the  name  of 
his  maternal  great-grandfather;  He  soon 


gave  evidence  of  great  oratorical  powers, 
and  was  especially  renowned  for  his  vigor¬ 
ous  defence  of  those  journals  in  disgrace 
with  the  Government.  In  1841  he  was 
chosi'n  one  of  the  de])uties  of  the  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Le  Mans.  Ledru  Rollin  became 
the  leader  of  the  extreme  Left,  and,  though 
but  feebly  supported  by  the  Republican 
party,  energetically  pursued  his  antagonism 
towards  Louis  Philippe  and  his  ministry, 
and  during  the  last  seven  years  of  the 
monarchy,  never  for  a  moment  relaxed  his 
Irreconcilable  imlicy.  He  took  no  mean 
part  in  the  Revolution  of  1848,  was  made 
Minister  of  the  Interior,  and  for  some  time 
was  looked  upon  as  the  most  influential 
member  of  the  new  regime.  The  French, 
however,  with  their  usual  fickleness,  soon 
transferred  their  favor  to  M.  de  Lamartine, 
accusing  Ledru  Rollin  of  having  unneces¬ 
sarily  delayed  the  elections  to  the  Con¬ 
stituent  Assembly.  He  thus  again  became 
unpopular,  and  it  was  only  by  the  influence 
of  Lamartine  that  he  was  elected  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  tlie  Executive  Commission.  He  was 
strongly  opposed  to  the  entry  of  Louis  Na¬ 
poleon  into  the  Constituent  Assembly,  and 
himself  became  a  candidate  for  the  Presi¬ 
dency.  After  vainly  trying  to  overtlirow 
the  President  by  attacking  him  in  the 
Chamber,  he  lost  all  patienee,  and,  on  the 
13th  June,  1849,  aided  by  a  small  band  of 
partisans,  attempted  a  coup  d'etat.  His  fol¬ 
lowers,  however,  were  quickly  routed,  and 
Ledru  Rollin  himselfi  after  hiding  for 
twenty-three  days  in  the  outskirts  of  Paris, 
escaped  to  England.  There  he  issued  a 
protestation  against  the  decree  of  transpor¬ 
tation  pronounced  on  him  by  the  French 
National  Court,  and  published  a  work,  Le 
13  Juin,  1849,  in  which  ho  recounted  the 
whys  and  wherefores  of  his  abortive  revo¬ 
lution.  He  afterwards  published  La  De¬ 
cadence  de  I’Angleterre,  written  with  the 
most  bitter  animosity  towards  England  and 
her  institutions.  In  1857  he  was  accused 
of  complicity  in  the  Mazzini  plot  against 
Napoleon  HI.,  and  was  a  second  time  sen¬ 
tenced  to  transpoi'tation,  on  which  account 
he  was  not  included  in  the  general  amnes¬ 
ties  of  1860  and  1869.  ITiough  as  late  as 
the  beginning  of  the  jiresent  year  the  Olli- 
vier  Cabinet  projiosed  his  jiardon,  he  was 
not  permitted  to  re-enter  Franco  till  the  es¬ 
tablishment  of  the  Republic.  He  has  not, 
however,  yet  taken  any  prominent  part  in 
the  present  Government. 

TUAPI’ING  IN  THE  ADIRONDACKS. 

On  page  849  is  a  companion  j)icturo 
to  the  Adirondack  sketches  given  several 
weeks  ago  in  Every  Saturday.  The 
illustration  needs  no  key.  The  .sportsman 
has  just  drawn  from  the  water  a  fine  speci¬ 
men  of  Adirondack  game,  and  seems  to  be 
contemplating  it  with  severe  composure. 
’Hie  scenery  will  be  recognized  by  visitors 
to  the  Wilderness,  as  a  faithful  representa¬ 
tion  of  Adirondack  woods  and  waters. 

PRINCE  ARTIIUr.  AT  GUILDHALL. 

While  the  Royal  Princes  of  Germany  are 
engaged  in  manufacturing  History  at  the 
rate  of  many  pages  per  dimn,  the  scions  of 
the  throne  of  Great  Britain  are  occupied 
with  pursuits  which  are  much  less  tragical. 
England  does  not  seem  weary  of  jiaying 
respect  to  the  memory  of  the  late  Prince 
Consort.  Tlie  last  tribute  is  the  placing  of 
a  memorial  window  in  Guildhall  at  which 
ceremony  Prince  Arthur  presided.  The 
incident  furnishes  the  subject  of  the  illus¬ 
tration  on  page  845. 

Aquariums.  —  The  greenness  of  the 
water  in  an  aquarium,  (says  the  English 
Mechanic)  depends  upon  the  amount  of 
light  admitted  to  it.  The  greenness  con¬ 
sists  of  an  immense  number  of  microscopic 
plants  produced  from  germs  contained  in 
water,  or  supplied  to  it  from  the  atmosphere. 
Strong  bright  light  tends  to  develop  these. 
The  cure  consists  in  removing  or  modifying 
the  cause.  Either  put  the  aquarium  in  a 
shadier  place,  or,  during  the  hours  when 
the  light  is  most  intense,  cover  it  with  a 
sheet  of  light-blue  tissue  paper.  At  any 
rate  the  light  must  be  lessened,  then  the 
greenness  will  gradually  disappear.  The 
best  vegetation  for  an  aquarium  is  the  green 
film  which  covers  the  stones  or  rockwork  of 
either  salt  or  fresh  water  aquariums.  After 
they  have  been  some  time  in  operation, 
these  can  be  made  to  grow  freely  or  other¬ 
wise  by  the  means  indicated  above.  Pond, 
river,  or  marine  plants  of  the  higher  order 
seldom  do  any  good.  Exception  must  be 
taken,  however,  to  Valismeria  spiralis,  a 
grass-like  plant  which  grows  freely  in  fresh¬ 
water  aquariums,  is  very  ornamental,  and 
gives  out  a  goo*!  supply  of  oxygen. 


fl 
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NEWS  OF  THE  WEEK. 


HOME  NEWS. 

JOHN  MORAN,  the  murderer  of  oflScer  Pack¬ 
ard,  of  Stoughton,  Mass.,  was  arrested  in  that 
town  Noy.  29,  and  lodged  in  Dedham  jail.  He  was 
found  in  his  sister’s  house  where  he  nad  been  se¬ 
creted  some  time. 

Gov.  Zebulon  B.  Vance  was  elected  U.  S.  Sena¬ 
tor  from  North  Carolina  Not.  29,  to  succeed  Mr. 
Abbott.  His  war  record  may  delay  or  prevent  his 
admission. 

The  Northwestern  Woman’s  Suffrage  Associa¬ 
tion  held  its  fourth  session  at  Detroit,  Nov.  80. 

T.  C.  Callicott,  of  Brooklyn,  formerly  a  Collector 
of  New  York,  and  for  two  years  imprisoned  for 
conspiracy  to  defraud  the  Government,  was  par¬ 
doned  by  the  President  Dec.  1. 

Viscount  Trielhard’s  credentials  arrived  Dec.  8, 
from  the  Government  at  Tours,  and  he  was  duly 
presented  as  French  Minister  to  Secretary  Fish  the 
same  day.  M.  Bertbemy  took  his  leave  at  the 
same  time  and  left  for  New  York  Dec.  4. 

The  last  session  of  the  Forty-first  Con^ss  met 
Monday,  Dec.  6.  The  President  submitted  his  Mes¬ 
sage,  the  leading  points  of  which  are  stated  as  fol¬ 
lows:  “In  conclusion  I  would  sum  up  the  policy 
of  the  Administration  to  be  a  thorough  enforce¬ 
ment  of  every  law,  a  faithful  collection  of  the  rev¬ 
enue,  economy  in  the  disbursement  of  the  same,  a 
prompt  payment  of  every  debt  of  the  nation,  a  re¬ 
duction  of  the  taxes  as  rapidly  as  the  requirements 
of  the  country  will  admit,  the  reduction  of  the  taxa¬ 
tion  to  be  so  arranged  as  to  afford  the  greatest  re¬ 
lief  to  the  greatest  number,  honest  and  fair  deal¬ 
ings  with  all  otW  people  to  the  end  that  war,  with 
all  its  blighting  consequences,  may  be  avoided,  but 
without  surrendering  any  right  or  obligation  due 
us;  a  reform  in  the  treatment  of  the  Indians,  and 
in  the  whole  civil  service  of  the  country;  and, 
finally,  in  securing  a  pure,  untiammelled  ballot, 
where  every  man  who  is  entitled  to  cast  a  vote 
may  do  so  just  once  at  each  election,  without  fear 
of  molestation  or  proscription,  on  account  of  his 
political  faith,  nativity,  or  color.” 

Col.  W.  D.  Washington,  the  painter  of  “  The 
Burial  of  Zatanas,”  and  Professor  of  Fine  Arts  in 
the  Virgiiiia  Military  Institute,  died  at  Lexington, 
Va.,  onThursday  night,  Dec.  1,  of  paralysis. 

Gen.  Hiram  Walbridge,  of  New  York,  long  con¬ 
spicuous  in  political  and  business  affairs,  died 
Dec.  6. 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 

The  War.  —  From  German  sources  we  learn 
that  on  Monday,  Nov.  28th,  the  main  body  of  the 
French  Army  of  the  Loire,  attempted  to  force  a 
passage  toward  Fontainebleau  bv  a  neavy  and  gen¬ 
eral  attack.  They  encountered  the  Prussians  at 
Beaune-la-Rolande,  a  little  village  in  the  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Ixiiret,  twenty-six  miles  north  of  Orleans. 
The  French  onslaught  was  repulsed  with  a  heavy 
loss  in  killed,  wounded,  and  prisoners,  especially 
the  latter.  Failing  in  this  attempt,  the  army  of 
the  Loire  has  withdrawn. 

On  the  morning  of  Nov.  29  the  first  sortie  of 
the  French  garrison  at  Paris  was  begun  under  Gen. 
Vinoy,  at  Choisy  le  Roi,  L’Hay  and  Chevilly. 
The  battle  in  that  neighborhood  lasted  all  the  night 
of  the  29th  and  till  the  next  night.  The  same  day, 
29th,  General  Dncrot  at  the  head  of  the  second  and 
third  corps  of  the  second  army  of  the  forces  of 
Paris,  all  regular  troops  of  the  line,  and  number¬ 
ing  one  hundred  thousand  men,  defiled  under  the 

Sms  of  Forts  Vincennes,  Charenton,  Nogent,  and 
e  Rosny  u^n  the  southeast  of  Paris.  The 
army  unaer  General  Ducrot  struck  the  Prussian 
line  at  the  weakest  point,  upon  the  southeast,  and 
succeeded  in  crossing  the  Marne.  The  passage  was 
made  by  eight  bridges  of  pontoons,  under  cover  of 
the  rans  of  Forts  Charenton  and  Nogent  and  Castle 
of  \Tncennes. 

King  William  sent  the  following  despatch  to 
Queen  Augusta  from  Versailles,  Nov.  80:  — 

“  The  Sixth  Corps  vesterday  repulsed  a  sortie  of 
the  French  near  L’llay,  on  the  south  of  Paris. 
Over  one  hundred  French  prisoners  were  taken, 
and  several  hundred  dead  and  wounded  were  left 
on  the  field.  The  French  also  made  sorties  on  the 
positions  of  the  Wertembergers  and  Saxons  at  Bon- 
nueil,  Champigny,  and  Villiers,  to  the  east  and 
southeast  of  Paris.  The  positions  were  taken  1^  the 
French,  but  subsequently  retaken  by  the  Prus¬ 
sians.  At  the  same  time  sorties  were  made  at  the 
north  and  west,  and  at  St.  Denis,  against  the 
Fourth  Corps  and  the  Guard.  The  French  were 
repulsed  ana  driven  back  behind  their  works  in  all 
cases.  I  remained  at  Versailles,  as  it  was  a  central 
point.  Wilhelm.” 

On  the  1st  and  2d  of  December  there  was  very 
severe  fighting  south  and  southeast  of  Paris,  the 
Germans  suffering  most  as  the  French  were  pro¬ 
tected  by  the  forts.  No  decided  advantage  seems 
to  have  been  gained  by  either  sumy.  Dec.  4  King 
William  telegraphed  to  the  Queen,  “  There  was  no 
fighting  of  moment  yesterday  at  Paris.  The 
French  are  massing  troops  from  Vincennes.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  fight  of  Dec.  2  tne  French  lost  1,800  pris¬ 
oners,  inmnding  one  general  and  twenty-six  supe¬ 
rior  officers ;  also  seven  guns.” 

He  sent  the  following  despatch  about  movements 
of  the  army  of  the  Loire :  — 

“  V XR8AILLE8,  Suuday,  midnight.  —  After  a  two 
days’  battle,  in  which  the  army  of  the  Grand  Duke 
of  Mecklenburg  was  mainly  engaged,  Mansteen’s 
corps  captured  the  St.  Jean  railway  station  and  the 
suburb  of  Orleans.  Thirty  guns  and  one  thousand 
prisoners  were  taken.  The  Prussian  loss  was  mod¬ 
erate.  Wrangel’s  division  suffered  moet.  The 
Prussians  found  nine  cannon  and  much  ammuni¬ 
tion  on  the  field  before  Amiens. 

(Signed)  Wiluam.” 

It  is  reported  from  Tours  that  De  Paladines 
evacuated  Orleans  to  avoid  bombardment,  and  that 
great  indignation  is  expressed  against  him  and  a 
threat  of  court-martial. 

_  London  reports  of  Deo.  4  state  that  the  evacua¬ 
tion  of  Amiens  by  the  Germans  is  confirmed.  As 
they  retired  they ‘blew  up  the  bridge  between  Albert 
and  Achenx,  to  protect  their  retreat.  Nothing  has 
since  been  heard  of  General  Manteuffel,  and  there  is 
little  doubt  that  he  has  abandoned  his  march  on  the 
north,  and  is  hastening  with  all  his  forces  to  Paris. 

The  Rus.siax  Question  has  mostly  faded  from 
ptiblic  interest.  The  reply  Of  Gortschakoff  to  Earl 


[Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1870,  by  Fields,  Osgood.  &  Co.,  in  the  Office  cf  tbs 
Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington.] 


THE  MARQUIS  DE  VILLEMER 

Bv  GEORGE  SAND. 

.  [Translated  from  the  French  for  Every  Satthiday,  by  Ralph  Keeler.]  « 


Granville’s  second  note  is  entirely  pacific,  and 
assents  to  a  convention  of  the  Great  Powers.  Tur¬ 
key,  Italy,  England,  Prussia,  and  Austria  have  ac¬ 
cepted  the  pn-'osition  for  a  conference  at  London. 

Great  Britain.  —  Thomas  Hughes,  member  of 
Parliameut  for  Frome,  Somersetshire,  in  address¬ 
ing  his  constituents  Dec.  2,  referred  to  the  recent 
capture  of  an  American  fishing  vessel  by  a  British 
gunboat.  He  deplored  this  as  adding  a  fresh  diffi¬ 
culty  to  the  Alabama  imbroglio.  He  cited  his  late 
American  experience,  and  described  the  sentiments 
of  the  Americans  on  these  questions.  He  concluded 
by  expressing  the  hope  that  both  the  Alabama  and 
the  fisning  questions  would  soon  be  settled  amicably. 

It  is  reported  from  London  that  a  marriage  ar¬ 
rangement  has  been  concluded  between  Alnmon 
Sheridan,  third  son  of  R.  Brinsley  Sheridfui,  of 
Hampton  Court,  and  Miss  Motley,  the  daughter 
of  the  American  Minister. 

A  London  despatch  of  Nov.  80  states  that  Queen 
Victoria  has  visited  the  Empress  of  the  French  at 
Chiselhurst.  The  interview  is  represented  to  have 
been  affecting. 

Partial  returns  of  the  election  for  members  of 
the  School  Board  in  London  have  been  received. 
Miss  Garrett  has  been  chosen  from  Marylebone  by 
47,000  votes;  Mr.  Huxley  comes  next  with  18,000 
votes.  Five  others  are  chosen  bv  from  8,000  to 
12,000  votes  each.  Next  to  Huxley  comes  Rev. 
Mr.  Thorald,  vicar  of  St.  Pancras.  Mrs.  Grey,  for 
Chelsea,  and  Miss  Davis,  for  Greenwich,  are  prob¬ 
ably  elected. 

Minister  Motley  has  accepted  an  offer  from  the 
Queen  of  Holland  of  a  mansion  at  the  Hague,  and 
will  go  there  to  finish  his  history  of  the  Nether¬ 
lands.  He  had  a  farewell  audience  with  the  Queen 
on  Tuesday,  Dec.  6. 

Late  London  advices  represent  that  the  Suez 
Canal  is  to  pass  into  English  hands,  or  at  least 
come  under  English  control,  and  that  the  Duke  of 
Sutherland  will  probably  be  Chairman  of  the  Com¬ 
pany. 

General  Foreign.  —  The  Duke  of  Aosta  offi¬ 
cially  notified  the  deputation  of  the  Spanish  Cor¬ 
tes,  ‘Dec.  4,  of  his  acceptance  of  the  crown  of 
Spain.  He  congratulated  them  on  the  fact  that 
Spain  had  succeeded  in  reconciling  order  with  lib¬ 
erty.  He  promised  to  maintain  the  constitutional 
traditions  of  his  family,  and  believed  his  conduct 
to  be  such  that  all  parties  would  admit  his  honesty 
of  purpose. 

The  Spanish  Government  has  finallv,  Dec.  1, 
accepted  the  resignation  of  Capt-Gen.  l)e  Rodas, 
whicn  had  been  repeatedly  tendered.  Gen.  De 
Rodas  will  sail  for  Spain  about  the  20th  of  the 
present  month,  Gen.  Valmaseda  taking  his  place 
temporarily.  No  successor  has  yet  been  appointed. 


FINANCIAL  AND  COMMERCIAL. 


Nov'ember  30. 

Fihahoul. 

London.  —  Consols,  93^  ;  U.  8.  5-20’s,  1882,  88X ;  do. 
1867, 90. 

FBANXrORT.  —  D.  8.  5-20’b,  1862,  94}^, 

NiW  Yoax.— Gold,  lllH  ;  U.  8.  6's,  1881, 118ji  ;  6-20’8, 
1862,  107X  ;  do.  1867, 109^. 

COMIfiaCIAL. 

IdvSBPOOL.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9>^d.;  red  winter 
wheat,  10s.  6d. 

NiW  Yoax.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  16>^e. ;  red 
winter  wheat,  $  1.37  @  1.46. 

Ceicaoo.  —  Spring  wheat,  $1.01  (No.  2). 

December  1. 

FlNAKClAl. 

London.  —  Consols,  92  ex-div. ;  IT.  8.  5-30’s,  1862,  88^^  ; 
do.  1867,  90)4. 

FBANxroar.  —  U.  8.  5-20’s,  1862,  94J4. 

NlW  Yoax.  —  Gold,  IlOX  -,  U.  8.  6’s,  1881, 113)4;  ■6-20’s, 
1862,  107)4  ;  do.  1867,  109)4. 

Comiacui. 

LiviBPOOL.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9Xd. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  10s.  7d. 

Niw  Yoax.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  16c. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  S  1.43  @  1.45. 

Chioago. — Spring  wheat,  $  1.06  (No.  2). 

December  3. 

Finanoui,. 

London.  —  Consols,  91)4  ;  U.  8.  5-20’s,  1863,  88*4 ;  do. 
1867  90. 

FaANxroar.  —  U.  8.  6-20’s,  1862,  94)4. 

Naw  Yoax.  —  Gold,  111 ;  U.  8.  6’s,  1881, 113)4  ;  5.20’s, 

1862, 107)4  ;  do.  1867, 109)4. 

COMXSBCIAL. 

Linapooi,.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9d. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  10s.  8d. 

Niw  Yoax.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  15)4c. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  $  1.39  @  1.47. 

CmOASO.  —  Spring  wheat,  $  1.07)4  (No.  2). 

December  3. 

Financul. 

LoNnON.  —  Consols,  92  ;  U.  8.  6-20’s,  1862,  88)4  ;  do. 
1867,  90. 

Frankfobt.  —  D.  8.  5-20’s  1862,  94)4. 

NlW Yoax.— Gold, lllX;  U.  8.  6’s,  1881, 113)4;  5-20’s, 

1862. 107) 4  ;  do.  1867,  109)4.  , 

CoKxiacuL. 

Liviapooi.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9d. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  lOs.  9d. 

Niw  Yoix.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  15)40.;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  $1.38  @1.45. 

CmOAOO.  —  Spring  wheat,  $1.06)4  @  1.08  (No.  2). 
December  5. 

Financial. 

London.  — Consols,  92)4;  U.  8.  6-20’s,  1862,  88)4;  do. 
1867,  90)4. 

Niw  Yoix.  — Gold,  lil)4;  U.  8.  6’s,  1881, 113)4 ;  5.30’s, 

1863. 107) 4  ;  do.  1867, 109)4. 

ComuioiAi. 

LiTurooL.  —  Cotton,  middling  npUnds,  9)4d. 

Niw  You.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  16)4e.;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  $  1.46. 

CmOAQO.  —  Spring  wh^  $  1.06  (No.  3). 

December  6. 

Financial. 

London.  — U.  8.  6-20’s,  1862, 88)4 ;  do.  1867, 90)4- 
Niw  You.  — Gold,  111 ;  U.  8.  6’s,  1881, 113)4  ;  5-20’s, 
1802, 107K  >  do.  1867, 109)4. 

ComiBOUL. 

Liviipool.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  8)4d. 

Niw  You.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  10)4c.;  red  win- 
ter  wheat,  $  1.46. 

CmcAOO.  —  Spring  wheat,  $  1.06)4  (No.  3).  j 


r. 

IX.  {Cbnlinued.) 

I^NTERING  his  mother’s  apartment  one 
J  day,  the  Duke  said,  “  I  have  just  been 
"reatly  amusing  myself  riding  one  of  your 
farm  colts.  He  resembles  a  wild  boar  and 
a  trotting  errand-boy  at  the  same  time.  He 
has  fire  and  speed,  and  is  very  gentle  be¬ 
sides.  Mile,  de  Saint-GeneLY  might  ride 
him  if  she  happens  to  be  fond  of  the  exer-  | 
else.” 

“I  am  very  fond  of  it,”  she  replied. 

“  My  father  required  it  of  me,  and  I  was 
not  meved  to  satisfy  him  in  that  regard." 

“  Then  I  will  wager  you  are  an  excellent 
rider  ?  ” 

“  No,  I  can  sit  upright  and  have  a  nimble 
hand,  like  all  women.” 

“  Like  all  women  who  ride  well,  for 
generally  women  are  nervous  and  would 
like  to  lead  men  and  horses  after  the  same 
fashion  ;  but  that  is  not  your  character.” 

“  As  far  as  men  are  concerned,  I  know 
nothing  at  all  about  it.  I  have  never  at-  1 
tempted  to  lead  any  one.” 

“  O,  vou  will  attempt  that,  too,  some 

day  ?  ”  _ _ _ 

“  It  is  not  probable.” 

“  No,”  said  the  Marchioness,  “  it  is  not 
probable.  She  does  not  wish  to  marry, 
and  in  her  position  she  is  greatly  in  the 
right.” 

“  O,  certainly,”  rejoined  the  Duke. 

“  Marriage  without  fortune  must  be  a 
hell !  ” 

He  looked  at  Caroline  to  see  if  she 
were  moved  by  such  a  declaration.  She 
was  quite  passive ;  she  had  renounced  mar¬ 
riage  sincerely  and  irrevocably. 

The  Duke,  wishing  to  Judge  whether 
she  was  armed  against  the  idea  of  an  irre¬ 
parable  ault,  added,  in  order  to  compromise 
nothing  too  gravely,  “Yes,  it  must  be  a 
hell,  at  least  to  a  great  passion  which  gives 
the  heroism  to  undergo  everything.” 

Caroline  was  still  just  as  calm  and  ap¬ 
parently  a  stranger  to  the  question. 

“Ah!  my  son,  what  nonsense  are  you 
preaching  now  ?  There  are  days  when  you 
talk  like  a  child.” 

“  But  you  know  well  enough  that  I  am 
very  much  of  a  child,”  said  the  Duke ; 

“  and  I  hope  to  be  so  for  a  long  time  to 
come.” 

“It  is  being  altogether  too  much  so  to 
rest  the  chances  of  happiness  in  misery,” 
said  the  Marchioness,  who  courted  discus¬ 
sion.  “  There  is  no  such  thing ;  misery  kills 
all,  even  love.” 

“  Is  that  your  opinion.  Mile,  de  Saint- 
Geneix  ?  ”  rejoine<l  the  Duke. 

“  O,  I  have  no  opinion  on  the  subject,” 
she  replied.  “  I  'know  nothing  of  life  be¬ 
yond  a  certain  limit,  but  I  should  be  led  in 
this  instance  to  believe  with  your  mother 
rather  than  with  you.  I  have  known 
misery,  and  if  I  have  suffered  it  was  in  see¬ 
ing  its  weight  upon  those  whom  I  loved. 
There  is  no  need,  therefore,  of  extending 
and  complicating  one’s  life  when  it  is 
already  so  perplexing.  That  would  be  to 
go  in  search  of  despair.” 

“  Bless  me  I  everything  is  relative,”  ex¬ 
claimed  the  Duke.  “  That  which  is  the 
misery  of  some  is  the  opulence  of  others. 
Would  you  not  be  very  rich  with  an  income 
of  twelve  thousand  francs  ?  ” 

“  Certainly,”  replied  Caroline,  without 
remembering  and  perhaps  even  without 
knowing  that  to  be  the  exact  amount  of  her 
questioner’s  yearly  allowance. 

“  Well,  then,”  continued  the  Duke,  who 
endeavor^  to  inspire  a  hope  with  one 
word  that  he  might  crush  it  with  the  next, 
—  still  intent  upon  his  plan  of  agitating 
this . placid  or  timid  heart,  —  “if  any  one 
shoula  offer  you  such  a  mcxlest  competence 
as  that,  together  with  a  sincere  love  r  ” 

“  I  could  not  accept,”  Caroline  rrioined. 

“  I  have  fbnr  children  to  support  and  rear ; 
no  husband  would  accept  such  a  past  as 
that.” 

“  She  is  charming,”  cried  the  Marchioness ; 

“  she  speaks  of  her  past  like  a  widow.” 

“  Ah !  I  did  not  speak  of  the  ■widow,  my 
poor  sister.  With  myself  and  an  old  woman- 
servant,  who  is  attached  to  u?,  and  who  shall  i 


share  the  last  morsel  of  breail  in  the  house, 
we  are  seven,  neither  more  nor  less.  Now 
do  you  know  the  young  man  to  marry  with 
his  twelve  thousand  francs  a  year  ?  I  think 
decidedly  he  would  make  a  very  bad  bar¬ 
gain.” 

Caroline  always  spoke  of  her  situation 
with  an  unaffected  cheerfulness,  which 
showed  the  sincerity  of  her  nature. 

“  Well,  in  point  of  fact,  you  are  right,” 
said  the  Duke.  “  You  will  get  through  life 
better  all  alone  with  your  fine,  brave  spirit, 

1  believe,  indeed,  that  you  and  I  are  the 
only  persons  in  the  world  who  are  really 
philosophers.  1  regard  poverty  as  nothing 
when  one  is  responsible  only  to  his  own  free 
will,  and  I  must  say  that  I  was  never  before 
so  happy  as  I  am  now.” 

“  So  much  the  better,  my  son,”  said  the 
Marchioness,  with  an  almost  imperceptible 
shade  of  reproach,  which  the  Duke,  how¬ 
ever,  perceived  in  an  instant,  for  he  hastened 
to  add,  — 

“  I  shall  be  completely  happy  the  day  my 
brother  makes  the  marriage  in  question,  and 
he  will  make  it,  will  he  not,  dear  mother  ?  ” 

Caroline  was  on  the  point  of  going  to 
examine  the  clock. 

“  No,  no,  it  is  not  slow ;  it  is  just  right,” 
said  the  Marchioness.  “  We  have  no  secrets 
from  vou  hereafter,  dear  little  one,  and  you 
must  Icnow  that  I  have  to-day  received  good 
news  relative  to  a  great  project  which  I 
have  for  my  son.  If  I  have  not  made  use 
of  your  pretty  hand  in  negotiating  this 
matter,  it  is  for  reasons  altogether  different 
from  that  of  distrust.  Here,  read  us  this 
letter,  of  which  my  elder  son  as  yet  knows 
nothing.” 

Caroline  would  have  gladly  refrained 
from  looking  thus  in  advance  into  the  secrets 
of  the  family,  and  especially  into  those  of 
the  Marquis.  She  hesitated ;  “  M.  de  Ville- 
mer  is  not  here,”  she  said ;  “  I  do  not  know 
that  he,  for  his  part,  will  approve  of  the 
entire  confidence  with  which  you  honor 
me  —  ” 

“  Yes,  he  will,  certainly,”  answered  the 
Marchioness.  “  If  I  had  a  doubt  of  it,  I 
would  not  beg  you  to  read  it.  Come,  now 
begin,  my  dear.” 

There  was  nothing  further  to  be  said  to 
the  Marchioness.  Caroline  read  as  fol¬ 
lows  :  — 

“  Yes,  dear  friend,  it  must  and  will  suc¬ 
ceed.  'True,  the  fortune  of  Mile,  de  X - 

is  upwards  of  four  millions  at  least,  but  she 
knows  it,  and  is  no  prouder  on  that  account. 
On  the  contrary,  after  a  new  attempt  on 
my  part,  she  said  to  me  no  later  than  this 
morning,  ‘  You  are  right,  dear  gotlmother  ; 
I  have  the  power  and  the  privilege  to  en¬ 
rich  a  man  of  true  merit.  All  you  tell  me 
of  your  friend’s  son  gives  me  an  exalted 
idea  of  him.  Let  me  complete  the  time  of 
my  mourning  at  the  convent,  and  I  will  con¬ 
sent  to  see  him  at  your  hou^e  the  coming 
autumn.’ 

“It  is  well  understood  that  in  all  this 
affair  I  have  named  no  one,  but  your  his¬ 
tory  and  that  of  your  two  sons  are  so  well 
known,  that  my  dear  Diana  h.as  dmned.  1 
did  not  think  1  ought  to  let  pass  the  chance 
to  make  the  excellent  conduct  of  the  Marquis 
do  valuable  service  in  the  attainment  of  our 
object.  The  Duke,  his  brother,  has  hiniselt 
proclaimed  it  everywhere,  with  a  feeling 
which  does  him  honor.  Do  not,  therefore, 
prolong  your  retreat  at  Seval  too  far  into 
the  bad  season.  Diana  must  not  see  too 
much  society  before  the  interview.  Society 
takes  away,  even  from  the  most  candid 
natures,  that  first  freshness  of  faith  and 
generosity,  which  I  admire,  and  which  I  do 
my  best  to  preserve  in  my  noble  god-child. 
You  will  continue  my  work,  I  know,  when 
she  is  your  daughter,  mv  worthy  friend.  It 
is  my  most  earnest  wisfe  to  see  your  dear 
son  recover  the  place  in  the  world  which  is 
his  due.  To  have  lost  it  ■without  a  frown  is 
fine  in  him,  and  the  only  finer  thing  which 
a  person  of  lineage  can  do  is  to  restore  it  to 
him.  It  is  the  duty  of  the  daughters  of 
gentle  blood  to  give  these  grand  examples 
of  pride  to  the  upstarts  of  the  dav,  and  as  I 
am  one  of  these  daughters,  I  shall  be  satis¬ 
fied  with  nothing  short  of  success  in  this 
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“  She  is  perfect,  as  you  can  very  well  see, 
since  she  decides  in  favor  of  personal  merit 
contenting  herself  with  her  own  wealth.”  ’ 

“  That  does  not  seem  to  me  very  difficult,” 
thought  Caroline ;  but  she  was  not  inclined 
to  make  any  audible  rejoinder,  and  the 
Marchioness  proceeded :  “  Besides,  she  is  a 
Xaintrailles  I  Only  think,  my  dear,  of  the 
prestige  of  such  a  name  1  Do  you  not  see 
that  a  person  of  that  blood,  if  she  is  fine  at 
all,  cannot  be  so  by  halves?  Come,  you 
are  not  sufficiently  convinced  of  the  excel¬ 
lence  that  comes  to  us  by  descent.  I  be¬ 
lieve  I  have  noticed  this  in  you  before. 
You  have,  perhaps,  philosophized  a  little 
too  much  about  it.  Distrust  all  these  new 
ideas  and  the  pretensions  of  these  self-made 
gentlemen !  They  may  say  and  do  what 
uiey  will,  but  a  man  of  low  origin  will  never 
be  truly  noble  at  heart ;  a  soi^id  weight  of 
prudence  and  parsimony  will  always  cling 
to  him,  like  a  birth-mark,  and  stifle  his  finer 
impulses.  You  will  never  see  him  sacrifice 
his  fortune  and  his  life  for  an  idea,  lor  his 
religion,  for  his  prince,  or  for  his  honorable 
name.  He  may  do  brilliant  deeds  from  a 
love  of  glory ;  but  there  will  always  be  a  per¬ 
sonal  interest  in  it  some  way ;  so  do  not  be 
at  all  deceived  by  it.” 

Caroline  felt  wounded  at  the  infatuation 
which  the  Marchioness  professed  to  feel  for 
the  patrician  orders.  She  found  means  to 
change  the  subject  of  the  conversation;  but, 
while  they  were  at  dinner,  she  was  absorbed 
in  the  idea  that  her  old  friend,  her  tender 
adopted  mother,  assigned  her  unceremon¬ 
iously  to  a  place  amon^  these  second-class 
famiUes.  The  Marchioness  had  thought 
that  she  might  speak  thus  before  a  gentle¬ 
man’s  daughter,  having  the  feelings  proper 
to  her  class  and  therefore  imbued  with  good 
principles ;  but  Caroline  said  to  herself,  and 
very  reasonably,  too,  that  her  claims  to 
nobility  were  slight,  questionable,  perhaps. 
Her  ancestors,  who  were  provincial  magis¬ 
trates,  had  been  ennobled  in  the  reign”  of 
Louis  XIV. ;  her  father,  without  great  pre¬ 
sumption,  had  therefore  assumed  the  title  of 
knight.  She  saw  plainly,  then,  that  the 
dis^n  of  the  Marchioness  for  the  lower 
classes  was  a  question  of  degree,  and  that  a 
girl  who  was  poor  and  of  the  lesser  nobility 
was,  in  her  eyes,  twice  her  inferior  in  all 
reacts. 

This  discovery  did  not  awaken  a  foolish 
sensitiveness  in  Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix,  but 
her  natural  sense  of  justice  revolted  against 
a  prejudice  so  solemnly  imposed  as  a  duty 
upon  her  belief.  “  So,”  saia  she  to  herself, 
“my  life  of  misery,  of  self-sacrifice,  of 
courage,  and  of  cheerhilness  withal,  even  my 
voluntary  renunciation  of  all  th^oys  of  life, 
are  nothing  to  the  heroism  of  a  Xaintrailles, 
who  consents  to  be  contented  with  two  hun¬ 
dred  thousand  francs  a  year,  that  she  may 
marry  an  accomplished  man  I  It  is  because 
she  is  a  Xaintrailles  that  her  choice  is  sub¬ 
lime,  and  because  I  am  only  a  Saint-Geneix, 
my  sacrifice^  is  a  thing  vulgar  and  obUga- 
tory !  ” 

Caroline  repelled  these  thoughts  of 
wounded  self-respect,  huU-they  traced  a 
slight  furrow  on  her  expressive  fue,  in  pass¬ 
ing.  A  beauty  which  is  true  and  fiesh  can 
hide  nothing.  The  Duke  observed  this 
trace  of  secret  melancholy  and  ingenuously 
attributed  it  to  himself.  His  delusion  in¬ 
creased  when  he  saw  that  in  spite  of  her 
efforts  to  maintain  her  usual  cheerfulness. 
Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix  grew  more  and  more 
thoughtful.  The  real  cause  was  this :  Car¬ 
oline  had,  exactly  as  was  her  wont,  ad¬ 
dressed  to  the  Marquis  certain  questions 
about  the  household  accounts,  and  he, 
usually  so  polite,  had  compelled  her  to  re¬ 
peat  them.  She  thought  that  he,  too,  must 
be  absent-minded  or  ill  at  ease ;  but,  two  or 
three  times  she  met  a  glance  from  him, 
which  was  cold,  haughty',  almost  con¬ 
temptuous.  Chilled  with  surprise  and  ter¬ 
ror,  she  suddenly  became  dejected  and  was 
obliged  to  attribute  her  state  of  mind  to  a 
headache. 


matter,  putting  all  ray  heart  in  it,  all  my 
religion,  all  my  devotion  for  you. 

“  Duchess  de  Dunieres, 
“nee  de  Fontarques.” 

The  Duke  could  have  scrutinized  Caro¬ 
line  after  the  reading  of  this  letter,  in  which 
her  voice  never  once  grew  weak ;  he  would 
not  have  detected  in  her  the  least  effort,  the 
least  personal  feeling  which  was  not  in  hai^ 
mony  with  the  satisfaction  felt  by  himself ; 
but  he  never  thought  of  observing  her.  In 
presence  of  a  family  affair  so  important, 
poor  Caroline  held  a  place  quite  secondary 
and  accidental  in  his  mind,  and  he  would 
have  reproached  himself  for  thinking  of  her 
at  all,  when  he  saw  in  the  future  of  his 
brother  the  providential  reparation  of  the 
evil  which  he  had  caused.  “  Yes,”  he 
cried,  joyfully  kissing  the  hands  of  his 
mother,  “  yes,  you  will  be  happy  again,  and 
I  shall  cease  to  blush.  My  brother  sh^I  be 
the  man,  the  head  of  the  family.  The  whole 
world  shall  know  his  rare  worth,  for  without 
fortune,  in  the  eyes  of  the  majority,  talent 
and  virtue  are  not  sufficient.  He  will  then 
be  master  of  everything,  this  dear  brother, 
glory,  honor,  credit,  power,  and  all  in  spite 
of  those  little  fine  gentlemen  of  the  citizen 
court,  and  without  bending  at  all  before  the 
rctended  necessities  of  politics.  Mother, 
ave  you  shown  this  letter  to  Urbain  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  my  son,  to  be  sure.” 

“  And  he  is  satisfied  ?  Things  are  already 
so  far  under  way,  the  lady  prepossessed  in 
his  favor,  accepting  in  advance  and  asking 
only  to  see  him  —  ” 

“  Yes,  mv  friend,  he  has  promised  to  allow 
himself  to  be  introduced.” 

“  Victory  I  ”  cried  the  Duke.  “  Then  let 
us  be  gay,  let  us  do  something  foolish  I  I 
want  to  jump  up  to  the  ceilii^,  I  want  to 
embrace  someone,  it  makes  no  matter  whom  1 
Dear  mamma,  will  you  let  me  go  and  em¬ 
brace  my  brother  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  but  do  not  congratulate  him  too 
much he  is  startled  at  anything  new,  you 
understand  ?  ” 

“  O,  never  fear ;  I  know  him.” 

And  the  Duke,  still  very  nimble  in  spite 
of  his  tendency  to  stoutness  and  the  more 
or  less  damaged  state  of  his  joints,  went  out 
gambolling  like  a  school-boy. 


X. 

He  found  the  Marquis  absorbed  in  his 
work.  “  Do  I  disturb  you  ?  So  much  the 
worse !  ”  cried  the  Duke.  “  I  must  embrace 
you.  My  mother  has  just  read  me  the  letter 
from  the  Duchess  de  Dunieres.” 

“  But,  my  friend,  the  marriage  is  not  yet 
arrange^”  replied  the  Marquis,  while  he 
submitted  to  the  fraternal  hugpng. 

“  It  is  arranged  if  you  wish  it,  and  you 
cannot  be  opposed  to  it.”  '• 

“  My  friend,  I  might  perhaps  wish  it  ever 
so  much.  I  would  still  have  to  be  simply 
charming  to  sustain  the  brilliant  reputation 
which  that  old  Duchess  has  made  for  me,  a 
great  deal  too  much  at  your  expense,  I  am 
inclined  to  think.” 

“  The  Duchess  has  done  just  right,  except 
only  that  she  has  not  said  enough.  I  should 
like  to  go  to  her  and  let  her  know  every¬ 
thing.  He  believes  that  he  is  not  charm¬ 
ing  !  See  how  little  he  knows  himself  I  ” 

“  I  know  myself  too  well,”  rejoined  M. 
de  Villemer ;  “  I  am  not  mistaken.” 

“  The  deuce  take  I  Do  you  consider 
yourself  a  bear?  Yon  were  attractive 

enough  to  Madame  De  G - ,  the  most 

reserved  person  in  the  world.” 

“  Ah  !  I  pray  you  do  not  speak  of  her ; 
you  remind  me  of  all  I  suffered  before  I 
could  inspire  her  with  confidence  in  me,  — 
all  I  afterward  suffered  lest  that  confidence 
should  from  moment  to  moment  be  with¬ 
drawn.  Look  here  I  ”  added  the  Marquis, 
slightly  forgetting  himself;  “people  who 
are  subject  to  strong  passion  have  no  reason. 
You  do  not  know  that,  for  vou  attract  at 
first  sight,  and  besides  you  do  not  seek  for 
an  exclusive  love  which  shall  endure  for  a 
lifetime.  I  know  but  one  word  to  say  to  a 
woman,  —  /  love,  and  if  she  does  not  under¬ 
stand  that  my  whole  soul  is  in  that  word,  I 
could  never  add  another.” 

“Well,  then,  you  will  love  Diana  de 
Xaintrailles,  and  she  will  understand  that 
supreme  word  of  yours.” 

“  But  suppose  I  should  not  love  her  ?  ” 

“  O  my  dear  fellow,  she  is  charming.  I 
saw  her  when  she  was  quite  little ;  she  was 
a  ven^  cherub.” 

“  Every  one,  I  know,  calls  her  charming ; 
but  what  if  she  does  not  please  me  ?  Do 
not  tell  me  that  it  is  not  necessary  to  adore 
one’s  wife,  —  that  it  suffices  to  esteem  her 
and  know  her  to  be  agreeable.  I  do  not 
want  to  argue  on  that  subject ;  it  would 
be  throwing  away  time.  Let  us  confine 


ourselves  to  the  question  of  my  pleasing 
her.  If  I  do  not  love,  1  do  not  know  how  to 
make  myself  loved,  and  therefore  I  shall 
not  marry.” 

“  One  would  indeed  think  you  expect  and 
depend  upon  that!”  exclaimed  the  Duke 
with  real  sorrow.  “  Ah !  our  poor  mother 
who  is  so  happy  in  her  ho^ !  And  I, 
who  believed  myself  absolved  by  destiny  1 
Urbain,  must  it  be  then  that  we  are  under  a 
curse,  all  three  of  us  ?  ” 

“  No,”  replied  the  Marquis,  deeply  moved ; 

“  let  us  not  despair.  I  am  working  to  mod¬ 
ify  my  timid,  unsociable  character.  Upon 
honor,  I  am  working  with  all  my  power  for 
that  end.  I  want  to  put  an  end  to  this  agi¬ 
tated,  sterile  existence.  Give  me  the  sunmier 
to  triumph  over  my  memories,  my  doubts,  my 
apprehensions;  true,  I  want  to  make  you 
happy,  and  God  perhaps  will  come  to  my 
aia.” 

“  Thank  you,  brother ;  you  are  the  best  of 
beings  I  ”  responded  the  Duke,  embracing 
him  again.  And  as  the  Marquis  was  much 
agitated,  he  led  him  forth  to  walk,  in  order 
to  divert  his  mind  from  his  work  and  to  for- 
tifyhim  in  his  good  intentions. 

The  Duke  md  then  what  Urbain  had 
done  to  conquer  him  on  the  day  of  their 
first  real  intimacy.  He  represented  him¬ 
self  weak  and  suffering  as  a  means  of  re¬ 
storing  his  brother’s  strength  and  courage. 
He  gave  vivid  expression  to  his  remorse 
and  spoke  feelingly  of  the  need  he  had  of 
moral  support.  “  Two  imhappy  people  can 
do  nothing  for  each  other,”  he  said ;  “  your 
melancholy  has  its  fatal  rebound  on  me,  and 
overcomes  me.  The  day  when  I  see  you 
happy,  real  energy  and  the  joy  of  living  will 
return  to  me.” 

Urbain,  touched  by  these  words,  renewed 
his  promise,  and,  as  it  cost  him  dearly,  he 
forc^  it  from  his  mind  by  leading  his  broth¬ 
er’s  talk  to  lively  subjects;  this  did  not 
take  long,  for  the  Duke  required  but  little 
encouragement  to  return  to  the  theme  which 
had  lately  been  absorbing  so  much  of  his 
time  and  thought. 

“  Come,”  he  said,  seeing  his  brother 
smile,  “you  will  brin«  me  happiness  in 
everything.  I  am  remmded  now  that  for 
some  days  I  have  had  a  vexation  intense 
enough  in  all  conscience ;  it  has  made  me 
sullen,  awkward ;  my  mind  has  been 
clouded ;  I  could  not  see  my  way  clearly.  I 
have  been  frightfully  stupid.  I  am  sure 
that  I  shall  now  recover  my  faculties.” 

“  Again  some  story  of  a  woman  ?  ”  asked 
the  Marquis,  mastering  a  vague  and  sudden 
uneasiness. 

“  And  what  would  you  want  it  to  be  ? 
That  little  De  Saint-Gieneix  occupies  my 
mind  more  perhaps  than  she  ought.” 

“  It  is  exactly  what  she  ought  not  to  do,” 
quickly  replied  the  Marquis.  “  Have  you 
not  given  your  oath  to  our  mother?  She 
told  me  you  had.  Have  you  deceived 
mother  ?  ” 

“  No,  not  at  all ;  but  I  should  like  very 
much  to  be  compelled  to  deceive  her.” 

“  Compelled  ?  I  have  no  idea  what  you 
mean.” 

“  Dear  me  1  Well,  this  is  just  what  I 
mean.”  And  the  Duke  gave  his  brother 
a  detailed  account  of  how  he  had  at  first 
told  a  falsehood  when  he  annoimced  himself 
in  love  with  Caroline,  from  the  commend¬ 
able  motive  of  getting  Urbain  himself  in 
love  with  her ;  how,  seeing  that  he  had  not 
succeeded,  he  had  conceived  the  plan  of 
making  her  love  him,  without  loving  her ; 
and  how  at  last  he  had  fallen  sincerely  in 
love  with  her  himself,  without  a  surety  that 
his  feeling  was  returned.  Nevertheless,  he 
added  that  he  counted  upon  victory  if  he 
could  only  have  the  courage  not  to  declare 
himself;  and  he  said  all  this  in  terms  so 
delicate  or  so  ambiguous  that  the  Marquis 
could  not  give  him  a  moral  lecture  about  it 
without  making  himself  ridiculous.  Then, 
when  the  latter,  recovering  fk>m  his  stupefi- 
cation,  attempted  to  speak  of  the  repose  of 
his  mother  and  the  dignity'  of  their  domestic 
life,  not  daring  in  his  distress  to  say  any¬ 
thing  whatever  of  the  respect  due  to  Caro¬ 
line,  the  Duke,  becoming  impressed  with 
a  sudden  fear  that  his  brother  might  think 
it  his  duty  to  give  her  warning,  swore  that 
he  would  do  nothing  to  tempt  ner,  but  that 
if  of  her  own  accord  she  threw  herself 
bravely  into  his  arms  at  any  given  moment, 
without  conditions  and  without  calculation, 
he  was  ready  to  many  her.  Was  he  sincere 
then?  Yes,  probably,  as  he  had  always 
been,  when  eagerness  had  given  the  appear¬ 
ance  of  possibility  to  what  passion  had 
afterward  caused  him  to  evade. 

As  his  brother  spoke  from  a  kind  of  con¬ 
viction,  the  Marquis  dared  not  express  him¬ 
self  agsunst  this  unlooked-for  repetition  of 
offence  in  the  strange  project.  He  knew 
that  their  mother  did  not  expect  to  make 


an  advantageous  marri^e  for  the  one  of  her 
sons  who  no  longer  oflfered  a  guaranty  of 
character,  and  the  Duke  proved  to  him  by 
argwnents  cogent  enough  that  he  alone  was 
the  master  of  his  future,  to  whom  ambition 
was  no  longer  permitted.  “  You  see,”  he 
said,  in  conclusion,  “that  all  this  is  very 
serious.  I  attempted  once  more  to  lay  a 
snare,  I  will  confess  to  you,  but  I  did  not 
expect  to  profit  by  it ;  it  was  merely  a  game 
without  results.  I  was  taken  in  my  own 
net,  and  I  suffer  for  it  a  mat  deal.  I  do 
not  ask  you  to  aid  me,  but  1  prohibit  you  in 
the  name  of  our  friendship  mm  influencing 
any  one  about  us ;  for,  if  you  frighten  Mile, 
de  Saint-Geneix,  you  will  exasperate  me 
perhaps,  and  I  no  longer  answer  for  any¬ 
thing;  or,  if  you  succeed  in  making  me 
renounce  her,  it  is  she  who,  exasperated, 
will  perhaps  commit  some  folly  in  the  esti¬ 
mation  of  my  mother.  Since  things  are  so 
situated  that  they  can  be  cleared  up  only 
by  some  unforeseen  circumstance,  do  not 
interfere  in  any  wav,  and  be  certain  that  I 
shall  conduct  myself,  come  what  may,  in  a 
manner  to  reassure  your  delicacy  and  to 
conflict  neither  with  our  mother’s  peace  nor 
with  the  proprieties  of  the  hospitality  which 
you  extend  to  me.” 


XI. 

During  this  conversation,  so  painful  to 
the  Marquis,  Caroline  was  having  a  talk 
with  the  Marchioness,  which,  without  dis¬ 
turbing  her  so  much,  was  by  no  means 
cheering  to  her.  The  Marchioness,  full  of 
her  project,  showed  her  young  favorite  a 
depth  of  family  ambition,  whi<m  the  latter 
had  never  suspected.  What  she  had  loved 
and  admired  in  the  Marchioness  was  the 
chivalrous  disinterestedness  and  resignation 
to  the  loss  of  wealth  and  to  the  actual  state  of 
things  which  had  struck  her  so  forcibly ;  but 
now  she  was  compelled  to  modify  her  im¬ 
pressions,  and  to  recognize  the  fact  that 
this  unselfish  philosophy  was  only  a  fine 
costume  gracefully  worn.  'The  Marchioness, 
however,  was  not  a  hypocrite ;  a  person  as 
communicative  as  she  was  had  little  or  no 
premeditation,  good  or  bad ;  she  yielded  to 
the  sway  of  the  moment,  and  did  not  think 
herself  illogical  in  saying  that  she  would 
rather  die  of  famine  thui  see  one  of  her  sons 
do  a  mean  thing  to  enrich  himself,  but  that, 
nevertheless,  dying  of  ffimine  was  very  hard, 
that  her  own  present  condition  was  a  life  of 
privation,  while  that  of  the  Marquis  was  a 
urgatory ;  and  finally,  that  one  cannot  be 
appy  unless,  along  with  honor  and  the 
pride  of  a  blameless  conscience,  one  has 
an  income  of  at  least  two  hundred  thousand 
francs. 

Caroline  ventured  to  make  a  few  general 
objections,  which  the  Marchioness  quickly 
repulsed :  “  Should  not,”  she  asked,  “  the 
sons  of  great  families  lead  those  of  all  other 
classes  of  society  ?  This  is  a  religion  which 
you  ought  to  have,  —  you,  who  are  of  good 
family.  You  ought  to  understand  that 
gentlefolks  have  demands  upon  them  —  de¬ 
mands  legitimate  or,  perhaps,  obligatory  — 
for  a  very  lar^e  liberality,  and  that  the 
higher  the  position  these  persons  hold,  the 
more  it  is  required  of  them  to  possess  a  for¬ 
tune  on  a  level  with  their  natural  elevation. 
I  suffer  bitterly,  I  assure  you,  when  I  see  the 
Marquis  settling  accounts  himself  with  his 
farmers,  busying  himself  about  certain  in¬ 
evitable  wastings,  and  even,  if  necesss^-, 
descending  to  toe  details  of  my  kitchen.  To 
one  knowing  our  distress,  it  seems  admirable 
in  him  to  be  tormenting  himself  thus  that  I 
may  want  for  nothing ;  but  with  those  who 
have  no  correct  idea  of  this,  we  must  cer¬ 
tainly  pass  for  misers,  and  so  fall  to  the 
level  of  the  lower  classes  I  ” 

“  Since  you  suffer  so  much,”  said  Caro¬ 
line,  “  firom  what  I  have  considered  an  easy 
life,  a  very  honorable  one,  and  even  a  very 
noble  one,  God  grant  that  this  marriage 
may  succeed,  for  you  would  have  to  renew 
your  store  of  courage  in  case  of  any  obstacle. 
Nevertheless,  if  1  may  be  permitted  to  have 
an  opinion  —  ” 

“  One  should  always  have  opinions. 
Speak,  my  dear  child.” 

“  Well,  then,  I  should  say  that  it  would 
be  safest  and  wisest  to  accept  the  present 
state  of  affairs  as  ^uite  endurable,  without, 
on  that  account,  giving  up  the  marriage  in 
question.” 

.  “  And  what  signify  disappointments,  my 
poor  little  one  ?  You  fear  that  I  shall  have 
them  ?  They  do  not  kill,  and  hopes  give 
us  life.  But  why  do  you  doubt  the  fulfil¬ 
ment  of  mine  ?  ” 

“  O,  I  do  not  doubt  it,”  replied  Caroline ; 
“  why  should  I  have  any  doubts,  if  Mile,  de 
Xaintrailles  is  as  perfect  as  she  is  said  to 
be?” 


The  Seventh  annual  dinner  of  the  Dartmouth 
College  Alumni  Association  of  New  York,  took 
piece  at  Delmonico’s  on  the  evening  of  Dec.  1, 
Richard  B.  Kimball  presided,  and  speeches  were 
made  by  him.  President  Smith,  Hon.  E.  A.  Rob¬ 
bins,  Prof.  Sanborn,  Attorney-General  Akerman, 
and  others. 


The  Government  of  Quebec  has  decided  to  grant 
three  million  acres  of  land  to  aid  the  companies  in 
the  construction  of  a  railway  along  the  north  shore 
of  the  St.  Lawrence,  connecting  Quebec  with 
Montreal  and  Ottawa. 


Recent  English  papers  announce  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Phillips  Hosg,  widow  of  the  Ettrick 
Shepherd,  at  the  age  of  ei^ty-one.  Her  husband 
died  in  1886. 

Detroit  advertises  for  a  “dime-novel  au¬ 
thor.”  Would  the  author  of  "  Ten  Times  One 
is  Ten  ”  answer  the  requirements  ? 


December  24,  1870.] 


EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OP  CHOICE  READING. 


843 


THE  FORBIDDEN  ROOJI. 

(See  Enokaviko,  pace  840.) 

IN  the  dead  dark  of  the  night, 

When  the  moon  has  set,  and  light 
Seems  tor  ever  buried  deep ; 

When  his  cheating  visions  Sleep 
Sends  to  wretches  racked  with  care. 

Who  awake  and  find  them  —  air: 

AVhile  within  the  dreaming  house 
Nothing  stirs  except  the  mouse, 
Frightened  to  a  swift  retreat 
By  the  sound  of  its  own  feet 
On  the  long  bare  oaken  floor 
Of  the  lonely  corridor ; 

And  the  only  thing  you  hear 
Is  the  wind’s  low  wail  of  fear. 

Like  a  fairy  exile’s  moan, 

Mourning  joys  to  us  unknown; 

Or  a  banshee,  for  some  sin. 

Banished  from  her  clan  and  kin ;  — 
Voiceless  murmurs  that  we  still 
Can  interpret  at  our  will. 

When  they  through  the  keyhole  creep, 
Blending  witli  uneasy  sleep. 

Answered  by  the  rumbling  roar 
Of  the  quivering  chimney  bore : 

As  through  all  this  semi-death 
Coravis  the  low  pulsating  breath 
Of  the  clock  upon  the  wall. 

Counting  out  the  sands  that  fall 
From  Time’s  hour-glass,  whether  Sorrow 
Or  Joy  meet  us  on  the  morrow. 
Sometimes,  then,  they  say,  a  door 
Flies  wide  open,  and  a  score 
Of  phantom  hands  point  to  the  tower 
Where  the  chime  proclaims  the  hour. 
Calling  the  ancestral  ghosts. 

From  the  Red  Sea’s  murky  coasts. 
Ushering  in  a  shrouded  bride 
(Victim  of  a  dead  man’s  pride) 

To  a  banquet  in  this  room. 

Now  as  silent  as  a  tomb. 

But  then  gleaming  with  gay  lights 
As  on  the  old  ravelling  nights ; 

And  the  dance  goes  whirling  on. 

Though  the  music  has  no  tone ; 

And  a  low  deep  funeral  psalm 
Breaks  the  pauses  of  hushed  calm.  — 

All  these  mournful  splendors  last 
Till  the  first  pale  glimmer  cast 
From  the  eastern  cloud,  and  then 
Fades  the  bride  and  fade  the  men. 

With  one  long  scream  of  anguish  borne 
On  the  cold  breeze  of  the  morn  — 

Would  you  think  it,  children,  now 

That  the  sunlight  on  the  brow 

Of  the  lady  all  in  white 

Makes  her  mournful  smile  seem  bright. 

And  the  sterner  pictures  gleam 

In  the  slant  and  wavering  beam  ? 

Frank  is  brave  enough  to^ay ; 

Last  night  how  he  ran  away, 

AVhen  we  dared  him  to  come  here. 

And  at  first  he  laughed  at  fear. 

Lasses  with  the  golden  hair. 

Come  and  sit  by  the  old  chair, 

^Vllile  I  tell  you  how  that  bride 
On  her  wedding  morning  died. 


GREAT  GIRLS. 

Nothing  is  more  distinctive  among  wo¬ 
men,  says  the  Saturday  Review,  than 
the  difference  of  relative  age  between  them. 
Two  women  of  the  same  number  of  years 
will  be  substantially  of  different  epoens  of 
life,  —  the  one  faded  in  person,  wearied  in 
mind,  fossilized  in  sympathy ;  the  other  fresh 
l)oth  in  face  and  feeling,  with  sympathies  as 
broad  and  keen  as  they  were  when  she  was 
in  her  first  youth,  and  perhaps  even  more 
so ;  with  a  brain  still  as  receptive,  a  temper 
still  as  easy  to  be  amused,  as  ready  to  love, 
as  quick  to  learn,  as  when  she  emerged  from 
the  school-room  to  the  drawing-room.  The 
one  you  suspect  of  understanding  her  age 
by  half  a  dozen  years  or  more  when  she  tens 
you  she  is  not  over  forty,  the  other  makes 
you  wonder  if  she  has  not  overstated  hers 
by  just  so  much  when  she  laughingly  con¬ 
fesses  to  the  same  age.  The  one  is  an  old 
woman  who  seems  as  if  she  had  never  been 
young,  the  other  “just  a  great  girl  yet,” 
who  seems  as  if  she  would  never  gi-ow  old ; 
and  nothing  is  equal  between  them  but  the 
number  of  days  each  has  lived. 

'ITiis  kind  of  woman,  so  fresh  and  active, 
so  intellectually  as  well  as  emotionally  alive, 
is  never  anything  but  a  girl;  never  loses 
some  of  the  sweetest  characteristics  of  girl¬ 
hood.  You  see  her  first  as  a  young  wife 
and  mother,  and  you  imagine  she  has  left 
the  school-room  for  about  as  many  months 
as  she  has  been  married  years.  Her  face 
has  none  of  that  untranslatable  expression, 
that  look  of  robbed  bloom,  which  experience 
gives ;  in  ber  manner  is  none  of  the  pre- 
occupatioh  so  observable  in  most  Young 
niothers,  tvhose  attention  never  seems  l*bolly 


given  to  the  thing  on  hand,  and  whose 
hearts  seem  always  full  of  a  secret  care  or 
an  unimparted  joy.  Brisk  and  airy,  braving 
all  weathers,  ready  for  any  amusement,  in¬ 
terested  in  the  cimrent  questions  of  history 
or  society,  by  some  wonderful  faculty  of 
organizing  seeming  to  have  all  her  time  to 
herself  as  if  she  hid  no  house  cares  and  no 
nursery  duties,  yet  these  somehow  not  neg¬ 
lected,  she  is  the  very  ideal  of  a  happy  girl 
roving  through  life  as  through  a  daisy  field, 
on  whom  sorrow  has  not  yet  laid  its  hand, 
and  to  whose  lot  has  fallen  no  Dead  Sea 
apple.  And  when  one  hears  her  name  and 
style  ibr  the  first  time  as  a  matron,  and  sees 
her  with  two  or  three  sturdy  little  fellows 
hanging  about  her  slender  neck  and  calling 
her  mamma,  one  feels  as  if  natmre  had  some¬ 
how  made  a  mistake,  and  our  slim  and 
simple-mannered  damsel  had  only  made- 
believe  to  have  taken  up  the  serious  burdens 
of  life,  and  was  nothing  but  a  great  girl  after 
all. 

Grown  older,  she  is  still  the  great  girl  she 
was  ten  years  ago,  if  her  type  of  girlishness 
is  a  little  changed  and  her  gayety  of  manner 
a  little  less  persistent.  But  even  now,  with 
a  big  boy  at  Eton,  and  a  daughter  whose 
presentation  is  not  so  far  off,  she  is  younger 
than  her  staid  and  melancholy  sister,  her 
junior  by  many  years,  who  has  gone  in  lor 
the  Immensities  and  the  Worship  of  Sorrow, 
who  thinks  laughter  the  sign  of  a  vacant 
mind,  and  that  to  be  interesting  and  pictu¬ 
resque  a  woman  must  be  moumlul  and  have 
a  defective  digestion.  Her  sister  looks  as  if 
all  that  makes  life  worth  living  for  lay  be¬ 
hind  her,  and  only  the  grave  wyond ;  she, 
the  great  girl,  with  her  bright  face  and  even 
temper,  believes  that  her  future  will  be  as 
joyous  as  her  present,  as  innocent  as  her 
past,  as  lull  of  love,  and  as  purely  happy. 
She  has  known  some  sorrows  truly,  and  she 
has  gained  experience  such  as  comes  only 
through  the  rending  of  the  heart-strings ; 
but  nothing  that  she  has  passed  through 
has  seared  or  soured  her,  ai^d  if  it  has  taken 
off  just  the  lighter  edge  of  her  girlishness  it 
has  left  the  core  as  bright  and  cheery  as 
ever.  She  is  generally  of  the  style  called 
“  elegant,”  and  wonderfully  young  in  mere 
physical  appearance.  Perhaps  sharp  eyes 
might  spy  out  here  and  there  a  little  silver 
thi-ead  among  the  soft  brown  hair;  and 
when  fatigued  or  set  in  a  cross  light,  lines 
not  (juite  belonging  to  the  teens  might  be 
traced  about  her  eyes  and  mouth;  but  in 
favorable  conditions,  witli  her  graceful  figure 
advantageously  draped,  and  ner  fair  face 
flushed  and  animated,  she  looks  just  a  great 
girl,  no  more,  and  she  feels  as  she  looks.  It 
is  well  for  her  if  her  husband  is  a  wise  man, 
and  more  proud  of  her  than  jealous,  for  he 
must  submit  to  see  ber  admired  by  all  the 
men  who  know  her,  according  to  their  indi¬ 
vidual  manner  of  expressing  admiration ; 
but  as  purity  of  nature  and  singleness  of 
heart  belong  to  her  qualification  for  great 
girlishness,  he  has  no  cause  for  alarm,  and 
she  is  as  safe  with  Don  Juan  as  with  St. 
Anthony. 

Then  there  are  great  girls  of  another  kind, 

—  women  who,  losing  the  sweetness  of 
youth,  do  not  get  in  its  stead  the  dignity  of 
maturity ;  who  are  fretful,  impatient,  un¬ 
disciplined,  knowing  no  more  of  themselves 
or  human  nature  than  they  did  when  they 
were  nineteen,  yet  retaining  nothing  of  that 
innocent  simplicity,  that  single-hearted 
freshness  and  joyousness  of  nature,  which 
one  does  not  wish  to  sec  disturbed  even  for 
the  sake  of  a  deeper  knowledge.  These  are 
the  women  who  will  not  get  old,  and  who 
consequently  do  not  keep  young ;  who,  when 
they  are  fifty,  dress  themselves  in  gauze  and 
rosebuds,  and  think  to  conceal  their  years 
by  a  judicious  use  of  many  paint-pots  and 
the  liberality  of  the  hairdresser ;  who  are 
jealous  of  their  daughters,  whom  they  keep 
back  as  much  and  as  long  as  they  can,  and 
terribly  aggrieved  at  their  irrepressible  six 
feet  of  sonsbip ;  women  who  have  a  trick  of 
putting  up  their  fans  before  their  faces  as  if 
they  were  blushing,  who  give  you  the  im¬ 
pression  of  flounces  and  ringlets,  and  who 
flirt  by  means  of  much  laughter  and  a  long- 
sustained  giggle ;  who  talk  incessantly,  yet 
have  said  nothing  to  the  purpose  when  they 
have  done ;  and  who  simper  and  confess 
they  are  not  strong-minded  but  only  “an 
awfully  silly  little  thing  ”  when  you  try  to 
lead  the  conversation  into  anything  graver 
than  fashion  and  flirting.  They  are  women 
who  never  learn  repose  of  mind  or  dignity  of 
manner;  who  never  lose  their  taste  for 
mindless  amusements,  and  never  acquire  one 
for  nature  or  quiet  happiness ;  and  who  like 
to  have  lovers  always  hanging  about  them, 

—  men  for  the  most  part  younger  than  them¬ 
selves,  whom  they  call  naughty  1^8;  und 
tap  playfully  by  way  of  rebuke.  They  are 
women  unable  to  give  young  girls  any  kind 


of  advice  on  prudence  or  conduct,  mothers 
who  know  nothing  of  children,  mistresses 
ignorant  of  the  alphabet  of  housekeeping, 
wives  whose  husbands  are  merely  the 
bankers,  and  most  probably  the  bugbears,  of 
the  establishment;  women  who  think  it 
horrible  to  get  old,  and  who  resent  the  idea 
as  a  personal  injury,  and  to  whom,  when 
you  talk  of  spiritual  peace  or  intellectual 
pleasures,  you  are  as  unintelligible  as  if  you 
were  discoursing  in  the  Hebrew  tongue. 
As  a  class  they  are  wonderfully  inept,  and 
their  hands  are  practically  useless,  save  as 
ring-stands  and  glove-stretchers.  For  they 
can  do  nothing  with  them,  not  even  frivolous 
fancy-work ;  they  read  only  novels,  and  one 
of  the  marvels  of  their  existence  is  what 
they  do  with  themselves  in  those  hours  when 
they  are  not  dressing,  flirting,  or  paying 
visits.  If  they  are  of  a  Querulous  and  nerv¬ 
ous  type,  their  children  ny  from  them  to  the 
furthest  comers  of  the  house ;  if  they  are 
molluscous  and  good-natured,  they  let  them¬ 
selves  be  manipulated,  up  to  a  certain  point, 
but  always  on  the  xmderstanding  that  they 
are  only  a  few  years  older  than  their  daugh¬ 
ters;  almost  all  these  women,  by  some 
fatality  peculiar  to  themselves,  having  mar¬ 
ried  when  they  were  about  fifteen,  and 
having  given  birth  to  progeny  with  the  un¬ 
comfortable  property  of  lookmg  about  half 
a  dozen  years  older  than  they  are.  This 
accounts  for  the  phenomenon  of  a  girlish 
matron  of  this  kind,  dressed  to  represent 
first  youth,  with  a  sturdy  black-browed  de¬ 
butante  by  her  side,  looking,  you  would 
swear  to  it,  of  full  majority  if  a  day.  Her 
only  chance  is  to  get  that  black-browed  tell¬ 
tale  married  out  of  hand ;  and  this  is  the 
reason  why  so  many  daughters  of  great  girls 
of  this  type  make  such  notoriously  early  — 
and  bad  —  matches;  and  why,  when  once 
married,  they  are  never  seen  in  society 
again.  Grandmateraity  and  girlishness 
scarcely  fit  in  well  together,  and  rosebuds 
are  a  little  out  of  place  when  a  nursery  of 
the  second  degree  is  established.  'There  are 
scores  of  women  fluttering  through  society 
at  this  moment  whose  elder  daughters  have 
been  socially  burked  by  the  friendly  agency 
of  a  marriage  almost  as  soon  as,  or  even  b^ 
fore,  they  were  introduced,  and  who  are 
therefore  no  longer  witnesses  against  the 
hairdresser  and  the  paint-pots;  and  there 
are  scores  of  these  same  marriageable 
daughters  eating  out  their  hearts  and  spoil¬ 
ing  their  pretty  faces  in  the  schoolroom  a 
couple  of  years  beyond  their  time,  that 
mamma  may  still  believe  the  world  takes 
her  to  be  under  thirty  vet,  —  and  vouns  at 
that. 


RANDOM  NOTES. 


—  “Prize  Candy  ”  is  said  to  be  composed 
principally  of  zinc  flavored  to  suit  the  pui^ 
chaser. 

—  A  clarinet,  comet,  and  flute  have  been 
introduced  into  the  cho:  of  the  Congrega¬ 
tional  Church  at  Waupun,  Wis. 

—  An  Alabama  editor,  of  an  inquiring 
turn  of  mind,  wants  to  know  if  Susan  B. 
Antony  is  the  wife  of  Mark  Antony. 

—  Industrious  youths  in  New  Hampshire 
do  something  to  get  themselves  in  the  State 
prison  as  an  economical  way  of  learning  a 
trade. 

—  'The  rod  is  dispensed  with  in  the  Ne¬ 
vada  schools.  Each  pupil  carries  a  pistol. 
When  the  schoolmaster  does  n’t  “  spare  the 
rod  ”  he  gets  “  spoiled.” 

—  In  a  ballet  now  performing  at  Berlin  one 
scene  represents  Paris,  whence  Gambetta 
and  others  are  escaping  in  a  balloon.  A 
Prussian  soldier  shoots  at  the  balloon,  and 
brings  it  down. 

—  An  English  writer  thinks  the  American 
early  potatoes  will  come  to  an  end  erelong, 
for  as  each  new  variety  is  claimed  to  ripen 
about  ten  days  earlier  than  any  other,  the 
time  between  planting  and  digging  will  soon 
be  used  up.” 

—  The  proprietor  of  three  acres  of  choice 
^land  on  the  Delaware  division  of  the 
Erie  Railway  was  terrified  the  other  day  by 
the  sudden  sinking  of  his  property  to  a 
depth  of  forty  feet,  leaving  the  tops  of  the 
trees  alone  accessible  from  the  adjoining 
property.  But  then  real  estate  is  going 
down  everywhere.  Taxes  are  the  only 
stable  things  in  this  country. 

—  The  Essener  Zeitung  says  that  a  gun 
of  a  imique  kind  has  been  sent  from  Krupp’s 
foundry  to  the  army  before  Paris.  It  is  a 
cast-steel  gim  five  feet  in  length,  the  interior 
of  the  barrel  being  one  and  a  half  inches  in 
diameter.  It  reposes  on  a  column,  and  may 
be  turned  and  fired  in  any  direction.  It  is 


to  operate  agmnst  the  balloons  leaving 
Paris. 

— The  Pall  Mall  Gazette  prints  a  noble  crit¬ 
icism  of  Morris’s  “  The  Lovers  of  Gudrun,” 
the  longest  and  most  delightful  of  the  tales 
in  “  'The  Earthly  Paradise.”  'The  writer 
concludes  by  saying :  “  We  think  it  has  to 
be  said  that  Mr.  Morris  —  modern  by  his 
acute  human  consciousness  and  by  his  mood 
of  mournful  however  kindly  helplessness  — 
ancient  by  his  simplicity,  directness,  fecun¬ 
dity —  individual  both  in  his  moderaism 
and  his  antiquity  —  has  undoubtedly  con¬ 
structed,  out  of  the  interesting  but  often 
crawling  tale  that  forms  the  kernel  of  this 
old  book,  an  English  poem  too  excellent 
and  too  pathetic  to  perish.” 


PERSONALS. 

—  Dion  Boucicault  calls  his  new  drama 
“Jezebel.” 

—  John  Jones,  a  London  druggist,  has  this 
cheerful  invitation  in  his  shop  window,  — 
“  Come  in  and  get  twelve  emetics  for  one  shil¬ 
ling.” 

—  Connt  Bismarck  was  a  little  unwell  the 
other  day,  hut  is  now  himself  again.  If  he 
could  have  remained  somebody  else  it  would 
have  been  agreeable  to  a  great  many  people. 

—  The  peerage  intends  running  Mr.  Bonci- 
cault  hard,  for  the  Earl  of  Desart  is  preparing  a 
comedy  for  the  stage,  and  a  new  comedy,  written 
by  Lord  Newry,  is  in  preparation  at  the  Globe 
1  heatre. 

—  A  genuine  love  affair  lietween  a  Russian 
gentleman  and  Miss  Julia  Miinroe,  formerly  of 
Elbridge,  Onondaga  County,  recently  culminated 
in  marriage.  The  ceremony  took  place  in 
Switzerland. 

—  The  Englishman  who  does  not  publish  a 
letter  expressing  his  views  on  the  Russian  ques¬ 
tion  is  dropped  by  polite  society.  Professor 
Caimes  and  Mr.  Edward  Freeman  have  followed 
in  the  wake  of  Messrs.  Mill,  Carlyle,  and 
Fronde. 

—  The  Spiritualists  in  England,  have  claimed 
Mr.  Bright,  not  exactly  as  one  of  their  number, 
but  as  having  asserted  that  the  only  hypothesis 
upon  which  he  could  account  for  the  manifesta¬ 
tions  which  he  had  witnessed  at  Mr.  Home’s 
seances,  was  that  the  phenomena  were  brought 
about  by  “  intelligent,  disembodied  spirits.” 

—  The  Posen  Gazette  says  that  General 
Steinmetz  has  received  the  Order  of  Saint 
George  of  Russia  (3d  Class).  The  Emperor 
Alexander  had  placed  this  decoration  at  tho 
disposal  of  King  William,  to  hestow  upon  the 
officer  whom  he  should  consider  the  most  wor¬ 
thy.  The  King  sent  it  to  General  Steinmetz, 
with  a  gracious  letter  rendering  homage  to  the 
bravery  of  the  general. 

—  It  seems  odd  to  read  in  the  English  papers 
that  the  wife  of  the  Ettrick  Shephe^  died  only 
the  other  day.  One  is  surprised  to  find  that  she 
was  but  81  years  of  age.  Miss  Elizabeth  Phil¬ 
lips  was  married  to  the  poet  in'  1814,  and,  until 
his  death,  presided  with  much  grace  and  amia¬ 
bility  over  his  only  too  hospitable  home.  It  was 
her  fate  to  survive  her  husband  thirty-five  years. 
Many  of  the  multitude  of  friends  who  surrounded 
the  poet  would  have  been  glad  to  have  shown  his 
respected  relict  their  sense  of  old  kindnesses ;  but 
she  shrank  from  everything  like  notoriety  and 
society,  and  lived  an  almost  hermit  life.  For  a 
considerable  number  of  years  past  Mrs.  Hogg 
was  in  possession  of  a  small  Government  pen¬ 
sion,  which,  so  far  as  she  was  concerned,  was  be¬ 
stowed  unasked  and  nnexpiected. 

—  Prince  Amadeus  Ferdinand  Marie,  Duke 
of  Aosta,  who  has  been  chosen  King  of  Spain, 
is  the  third  son  of  King  Victor  Emmanuel  and 
his  consort,  the  daughter  of  the  late  Ferdinand 
III.,  Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany.  The  new  king 
was  bom  on  May  30,  1 845,  consequently  be  is 
in  his  twenty-sixth  year.  He  was  married  in 
May,  1867,  to  the  Princess  Marie,  daughter  of 
Prince  Charles  Emmanuel  and  his  consort,  the 
Countess  de  Merode,  both  qf  whom  are  deceased, 
the  former  having  died  in  1864  and  the  latter  in 
1868.  One  son  was  bom  of  the  union,  the 
Prince  Emmanuel,  who  is  of  the  tender  age  of 
one  year  and  ten  months.  His  Majesty  has 
two  sisters  and  one  brother,  —  the  Princess 
Clotilde,  married  to  Prince  Napoleon :  the 
Crown  Prince  of  Italy,  Prince  Humbert,  mar¬ 
ried  to  the  Hereditary  Princess  of  Savoy ;  and 
the  Princess  Marie,  now  Queen  of  Portu^. 

—  Marshal  Bazaine  is  thus  photographed  by 
a  war  correspondent:  "The  marslial  is  fifty- 
nine  years  old,  his  hair  of  snowy  whiteness, 
while  bis  mnstaches  and  goatee,  a  (a  Henry  IV., 
have  yet  a  dark  tinge.  He  is  not  tall,  but  well 
proportioned,  and  of  strongly  knit  frame.  His 
physiognomy  is  very  impressive,  its  traits  rigid  ; 
his  dark  eyes  are  lighted  up  by  an  uncommon 
brilliancy,  and  indicate  an  uncommon  degree  of 
firmness.  There  is  a  peculiar  expression  in 
these  eyes,  —  so  much  so,  that  whoever  meets 
their  glance  will  not  easily  forget  it  This 
sharp,  eagle-like  glance  is,  indeed,  the  most 
prominent  characteristic  of  the  external  appear¬ 
ance  of  t^  conquered  hero  of  Metz,  whose  or¬ 
gans  of  vision,  even  while  he  smiles,  remain 
piercing  and  immovable.”  We  should  have 
liked  the  physiognomy  better  for  a  winner  than 
a  loser,  —  as  a  loser  we  are  not  strack  by  it. 
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Mil.  ERCKMANN-CHATRIAN. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 


Many  a  reader  will  turn  curiously  to 
page  844  containing  the  portraits  of 
these  famous  authors.  Messrs.  Erckmann  and 
Chatrian  are  both  Alsatians ;  the  first  was 
horn  at  ^alsbourg  in  1822,  the  second  at 
Soldatenthal  in  1826.  M.  Erckmann  is  the 
son  of  a  bookseller.  He  received  a  some¬ 
what  irregular  education  at  the  college  of 
his  native  town,  and  came  to  Paris  in  1842. 
There  be  pursued  in  desulton-  fashion  the 
study  of  the  law,  not  passing  liis  final  ex¬ 
amination,  however,  until  1858.  During 
the  interval  he  worked  at  literature  in  part¬ 
nership  with  M.  Chatrian.  M.  Chatrian 
springs  fiom  a  respectable  family  of  glass- 
blowers  who  were  ruined  by  trade  reverses. 
He  was  partly  educated  at  the  College  of 
Pbalsbour^,  and  then  entered  a  glass-blow¬ 
ing  estabhshment  in  Belgium,  where  he 
seemed  likely  to  do  well.  But  his  fondness 
for  literature  caused  him  to  throw  up  this 
position,  and  to  return  to  Phalsbourg,  where 
he  became  an  assistant  master  in  the  col¬ 
lege.  In  1847  M.  Perrot,  the  Professor  oi 
Rhetoric  at  Phalsbourg,  introduced  him  to 
his  future  brother-craftsman.  The  literary 
partnership  was  at  once  established,  but  for 
a  long  time  the  “  twins  ”  worked  in  obscur¬ 
ity,  contributing  serials  to  provincial  papers, 
wliile  a  large  portion  of  their  manuscripts 
lay  unheeded  in  editors’  portfolios.  They 
tried  the  theatre,  too,  but  with  no  great  suc¬ 
cess,  for  their  first  pieoe,  Le  Chasseur  des 
mines,  was  refused  because  they  declined  to 
make  certain  alterations  required  bv  the 
management,  while  their  next  piece,  Alsace 
in  1814,  was  burked  on  the  second  night  by 
the  zeal  of  the  prefect  of  Strasbourg.  The 
poor  “  twins  ”  began  to  despair  of  literature. 
Erckmann  resumra  his  law  studies,  Chatrian 
got  a  berth  on  the  Eastern  Railway.  But 
in  1859  they  made  what  is  technically  called 
a  hit,  with  a  story  called  “  L’lHustre  Doc- 
teur  Matbeus,”  and  from  that  time  to  the 
present  their  fame  has  gone  on  annually  in¬ 
creasing  in  spite  of  efforts  which  were  made 
by  the  Government  to  stop  the  sale  of  books 
which  told  the  truth  with  an  uncourtly  free¬ 
dom.  Within  the  last  ten  years  a  number 
of  works  have  proceeded  from  their  joint 
pens,  among  the  better  known  of  which  are 
‘•Contes  Fantastiques,”  “  Le  Joueur  de 
Clarinette,”  “  Madame  'Th^rese,”  “  Histoire 
d’un  Conscrit,”  “Waterloo,”  “Le  Blocus,” 
and  “  L’Histoire  d’un  Pavsan.” 

MM.  Erckmann-Chatnan’s  last  work  is 
their  greatest.  It  aims  at  exhibiting  the 
whole  course  of  the  Revolution  (1789- 
1815)  from  the  point  of  view  of  an  honest, 
peace-loving  Lorraine  peasant,  who  is  withal 
a  stanch  Republican. 


“  Give  me  a  man  witli  plenty  of  nose,” 
Napoleon  I.  is  reported  to  have  said,  refer¬ 
ring  to  the  capacities  of  officers  for  high  com¬ 
mand  ;  and  it  is  certain  that  his  best  gener¬ 
als  were,  as  a  I'ule,  remarkably  well  provided 
in  this  particular.  The  aquiline  appearance 
of  the  great  military  authorities  of  the  First 
Empire  is  conspicuous  in  any  collection  of 
their  portraits.  Look  on  those  pictures  and 
on  these,  —  turn  from  the  portraits  of  the 
heroes  of  the  First  Empire  to  those  of  the 
heroes  of  the  Second,  —  and  mark  the 
difference  between  the  two  classes  of  phys¬ 
iognomy.  You  will  not  find  a  marshal 
or  a  general  of  any  note  among  the  leaders 
at  Wissembourg,  Worth,  or  Forbach,  Sedan, 
Strasbourg,  or  Metz,  —  nor,  we  believe, 
among  the  defenders  of  Paris,  —  who  has 
the  eagle  physiognomy  proverbially  belong¬ 
ing  to  the  great  captains  of  both  an¬ 
cient  and  m(^em  times,  from  Aexander 
and  Caesar  down  to  Napier  and  Welling¬ 
ton.  Napoleon  HI.  is  an  exception  as 
regards  the  Second  Empire,  but  Napoleon 
I.  was  an  exception  the  other  way  as 
regards  the  First  Empire ;  so  the  one  ex¬ 
ample  will  balance  tne  other.  It  is  not 
unworthy  of  note,  by  the  wav,  that  each 
Emperor  believed  in  a  type  of  men  unlike 
himself,  the  difference  being  that  Napoleon 
I.  chose  his  instruments  and  marked  theifl 
out,  while  the  Third  Napoleon  accepted  his 
instruments  as  they  arose,  and  was  content 
to  give  them  fair  play  on  their  own  respon¬ 
sibility.  The  man  of  Austerlitz  knew  all 
about  other  men,  but  had  no  time  to  know 
himself,  until,  perhaps,  his  period  of  leisure 
at  St.  Helena.  The  man  of  Sedan  knew 
himself  from  the  first,  and  seems  to  have 
lieen  so  occupied  with  himself  all  his  life 
that  he  has  never  been  able  to  gauge  the 
merits  of  others.  The  latter  failing  is  an 
admitted  cause  of  his  fall,  and  receives  a 
curious  illustration  in  the  fact  that  he  did 
not  enter  into  his  uncle’s  ideas  of  physiog¬ 
nomy. 


A  LOVE-SONG  BY  A  SULKY  SUITOR. 

SOME  SEW  WORHS  TO  AJC  OLD  AIK. 

Comb,  live  with  me  and  be  my  wife. 

And  we  will  quarrel  all  our  life : 

A  favor  when  you 'd  have  me  grant, 

I  briefly  shall  reply,  “  1  sha’  n’t.” 

When  out  of  town  you  wish  to  go, 

My  answer  will  be  simply  “  No”’; 

And  when  yon  want  in  town  to  stay. 

By  way  of  change  1  ’ll  answer  *•  Nay.” 

If  in  the  park  you ’d  ride  or  walk, 

1  ’ll  do  my  best  your  whim  to  balk : 

And  when  you  wish  your  calls  to  make. 
Elsewhere  your  steps  I  ’ll  bid  yon  take. 

Whene’er  we  meet,  my  joy ’t  will  be 
To  quarrel  with  your  family: 

My  fiin  at  your  best  friends  1  ’ll  poke, 

Aud  fill  your  drawing-room  with  smoke. 

If  a  pet  lap-dog  yon  would  keep, 

1  will  molest  him  in  his  sleep ; 

Give  him  hard  biscuit  for  his  meals. 

And  kick  him  if  he  howls  or  squeals. 

In  short,  I  ’ll  contradict,  dispute. 

Wrangle,  find  fault,  and  be  a  brute : 

Have  my  own  way  in  all  I  do. 

And  never  think  of  pleasing  yon. 

If,  then,  a  husband  yon  would  have. 

Who  ’ll  ever  treat  yon  as  his  slave. 

And  make  you  wretched  all  your  life. 
Come,  live  with  me  and  be  my  wife. 


The  Vicar  of  Wakefield  will  shortly  be  produced 
as  a  ballet.  “  Shortly  ”  applies  to  the  costumes. 

The  Differehce.  —  Some  people  have  a 
voice  and  won’t  sing;  others  will  sing  without 
having  a  voice. 


England’s  greatest  want.  —  Protection. 

A  jolly  mineral.  —  Glad-stone. 

The  “  bill  of  mortality.”  —  William  of  Prussia. 


Why  will  the  Parisians,  when  the  siege  is  over, 
be  the  most  intelligent  people  in  the  world  V  — 
Because  all  the  Asses  in  Paris  will  have  been 
eaten. 


“  L’Etat  e’est  moi,"  deelared  Louis  Fourteenth. 
If  he  were  to  rise  from  the  dead  and  see  the  State 
of  France  just  now,  he  certainly  would  not  know 
himself. 


The  Parson.  “  O  dear,  0  dear !  Drunk 
again,  Jones !  Drunk  again ! !  And  in  broad 
daylight,  too ! ! !  ” 

.Tones.  “  Lorshir  (hie) !  whatsh  the  oddsh ! ! 
Sh — sh — sho  am  II ! 


Mr.  Punch  Comfortable.  —  Mr.  Punch  com¬ 
plained  two  weeks  ago  that  he  couldn't  find  a 
comfortable  seat  in  a  theatre.  Having  been  round 
the  theatrical  world  he  settled  himself  at  last  at 
The  Globe.  Here  he  had  an  elegant  and  capacious 
stall,  plenty  of  room  for  his  hat  and  his  legs. 
Here  he  sat  and  saw  Shakespeare's  eccentric  farce 
of  Taming  the  Shrew,  with  Christopher  Sly  out, 
which  is,  to  his  thinking,  a  pity.  Mr.  Punch,  on 
his  word  of  gallantry,  is  of  opinion  that  the  Kath¬ 
erine  of  the  Globe  is  too  gentle  throughout ;  but 
he  really  was  so  comfort^le  that  he  was  quite 
annoyed  when  a  stall-keeper,  in  the  most  civil 
manner  possible,  minted  out  to  him  that  they 
were  covering  up  toe  boxes,  and  that  he  was  the 
last  person  in  the  house.  So  he  woke  up  and  left ; 
but  It  was  entirely  owing  to  the  luxurious  seat  that 
he  did  not  see  the  dance  of  the  Colonna,  Ex-Prin- 
cess  of  the  Alhambra,  a  terpeichorean  exhibition 
pronounced  by  the  press  and  the  police  to  be  the 
most  decorous  they  have  seen  for  years. 


Burnett’s  Cocoaine  is  the  best  and  cheapest 
Hair-Dressing  in  the  world.  It  promotes  the 
^oioth  of  the  hair,  and  is  entirely  free  from  all 
irritating  matter.  The  name  and  title  thereof  is 
adopted  as  a  Trade-Mark,  to  secure  the  public  and 
proprietors  against  imposition,  by  the  introduction 
of  spurious  articles.  All  unauthorized  use  of  this 
Trade-Mark  will  be  promptly  prosecuted. 

For  an  Irritated  Throat,  Cough,  or  Cold, 
“  Broom's  Bronchial  Troches  ”  are  offered  with  the 
fullest  confidence  in  their  efficacy.  They  have 
been  thoroughly  tested,  and  maintain  the  good 
reputation  they  have  justly  acquired.  As  there 
are  imitations,  be  sure  to  obtain  the  genuine. 


Not  satisfied  with  administeriug  to  the  mere 
comfort  of  their  guests,  Messrs.  Rice,  of  the 
American  House,  Boston,  have  fitted  their  bil¬ 
liard-halls  with  the  best  material  in  the  country. 


A  Novel  and  Valuable  Device  for  the  cure 
of  Cold  Feet  and  Faulty  Circulation,  —  Dr.  Hall’s 
Voltaic  Armor  boles,  bold  by  the  Druggists  and 
Shoe  Dealers.  Try  them. 


To  alleviate  the  pain  attendant  on  Inflam¬ 
mation  of  the  Throat,  Lungs,  and  Kidneys,  you 
have  but  to  use  the  White  Pine  Compound.  It  is 
sold  everywhere,  and  gives  the  best  of  satisfaction 
to  all  who  try  it.  _ 

Facts  for  the  Ladies.  —  Thinking  it  due 
your  labors  in  behalf  of  easing  woman’s  work,  1 
herewith  state,  that  in  the  year  1864  I  purchased 
one  of  the  Wheeler  &  Wilson  Sewing  Machines, 
being  at  that  day  most  fullv  informed  of  their  ex- 
cellenoe  over  all  others.  I’his  Machine  has  been 
in  almost  uninterrupted  use  ever  since  (a  period 
of  nearly  fifteen  years),  on  many  totally  different 
materials,  such  as  my  own  boots,  my  boy’s  cloth¬ 
ing,  needle -books,  Msides  the  usuM  h^vy  and 
light  goods  worn  by  ladies  and  children.  It  has 
never  been  repaired,  and  does  not  need  it  yet.  I 
have  often  blessed  the  day  on  which  I  first  entered 
yonr  fine  establishment  as  a  purchaser. 

Mrs.  J.  W.  Fatten. 

Washington,  D.  C. 


LEE  &  SHEERED 

Publish  This  Week: 

1.  XATUBE’S  ARISTOCRACY;  or,  Hnttle*  and 
WciiindK  in  Time  of  Peace.  By  Miss  Jknnik  Col¬ 
lins.  Edited  by  Col.  Rlssell  H.  Conwkll,  author 
of  “  Wily  and  How.”  I'hno.  Cloth,  fL-IO. 

JliM  .leiinio  Collins  is  well  known  as  an  earnest  worker 
in  the  worklngwoinen’s  cause.  In  this  book  Is  presented 
a  thrllUnit  narrative  of  the  trials  and  temptations  to  which 
young  girls  arc  subjected  in  their  efforts  to  earn  their 
ilallv  bread,  drawn  m>m  personal  experience  and  a  thor¬ 
ough  knowledge  of  the  class  she  seeks  to  beneflt. 
a.  MANUAL  OF  BIBLE  SELECTIONS  AND 
RESPONSIVE  EXERCISES.  For  Public  an<l 
Private  Schools  of  aU  Grades,  Sabliatli,  Mission,  Re¬ 
form  Schools,  and  Family  Worship.  By  Mns.  S.  B. 
Pkkbt.  16mo.  Cloth.f  1.00 ;  Morocco  bocks,  60  cents. 
BIBLE  RESPONSIVE  EXERCISES.  Abridged 
from  “  Perry's  Bible  Manual."  Cloth  backs  30  cents. 
In  making  these  selections  leading  renrescntatlveo  of  all 
denomlnatluna  have  been  consnlUNl,  ana  the  book  has  bei'n 
carefully  and  candidly  prepared  that  It  may  help  to  solve 
the  great  question  now  so  widely  discussed,  "  Shat!  the 
HiNe  be  banished  from  our  Public  Schools  t "  by  showing 
Auir  the  Bible  may  be  retained  In  a  true  spirit  and  practice 
of  Christian  reciprocity. 

SoPHiB  Mat’s  Xxw  Book. 

3.  PRITDY  KEEPING  HOUSE.  By  the  Author 
of  Dotty  ”  and  "  Prudy  Stories.”  34mo.  Illustrated. 
75  cents.  Being  the  second  of 

Little  Pnidy’s  Fljrawmy  Series. 

I.  Little  Folks  Astray.  i.  Prudy  Keying  House, 
Bidh  handsomely  Illustratod.  Per  vol.,  75  cents. 

Sophie  May’s  cnarmlng  little  people,  led  by  piquant 
“  Little  Fly,’  are  as  wide  awake,  attractive,  and  witty  as 
ever.  The  reader  never  grows  weary  of  their  smart  say¬ 
ings,  mischievous  pranks,  and  happy  fh>llcs. 

4.  THE  STORY  OF  CAPTAIN  COOK’S 
Three  Yoracea  Round  the  World.  Toid  by 
M..IUNES.  With  40  Illustrations.  4to.  Cloth,  S'4..Vl. 

This  Is  the  best  edition  of  Cook’s  fkmous  voyages  ever 
issued  for  young  people.  The  Illustrations  arc  numerous 
and  varied.  The  type  Is  larg<'  and  the  binding  elegant, 
jy  Sold  by  all  Booksellers  and  Newsdealers. 

LEE  A  SHEPARD,  Pnhilshera,  Boston. 
LEE,  SHEPARD,  ft  DILLIXGIIA.M.  New  York. 


Family  Standard  Relish. 

HALFORD 

TABLE  SAUCE. 


choice: 

NEW  BOOKS. 


WE  OIBXS:  A  Home  Story. 

15y  Mils.  A.  I>.  T.  Whitney,  Author  of  **  LchHc  GoW- 
thwaitc.'*  With  llliistratinii^.  I  vol.  I2ino.  $1.50. 

This  clcUghtAil  stur>'  has  bcun  pT.'illy  «'idinin‘<l  and  I'u* 
Korly  wclcomc*d  It  has  nppearod  In  Oi  n  YorNo  Fglks. 
Its  ]K>sitlve  intcn'nt  and  pure,  henlthfiil  tone  render  it  one 
of  the  most  ]N>puIar  and  desirable  i»f  lKK*kM  for  youn;^  IK’D* 
pie. 

“  Evcr>*  girl  from  a  dozen  to  fifteen  years  old  who  has 
not  already  enjoyt^l  it  ought  to  have  the  oiiportuiiity  In‘- 
tween  now  and ’>»ew  YenrV,  — for  It  Is  a  hiight,  wiiole- 
sonie  story,  sun*  to  do  g<sNl,  hut  with  nothing  giNsly  alxmt 
It,  and  worthy  to  stana  on  the  same  shelf  with  Miss  Ai* 
cott*s  *  Little  Women.***  — sidvertiser. 


PUSSY  WILLOW. 

By  II.VRBIF.T  Bf.kciilr  Htiiwk.  Coplimsly  illustrated. 
1  V(d.  Snuill  4tu.  I’nlfonn  with ’‘(jueer  Little  Peo¬ 
ple.”  *1.50. 

Mrs.  Stowe  Is  as  felicitous  and  winning  when  she  writes 
for  young  people  as  when  writing  “  I'ncle  Tom’s  Cabin  ” 
or  ”  Oldtown  Folks  ”  for  their  elders.  .Vs  a  critic  said  of 
”  Queer  Little  Piople,”  “  Tliese  stories  are  among  the  very 
best  of  tbeir  kind,  combining  most  happily  entertainment 
and  Instruction.” 


VERSES. 

By  H.  II.  1  vol,  I6mo.  $  1.25. 

This  volume  Includes,  In  addition  to  pieces  never  l)oforc 
printed,  many  of  those  poems  which  have  apiiearcd  In  va¬ 
rious  periodicals  over  the  signature  of  //.  7/.,  and  which 
have  won  general  admiration  by  their  fine  Ihncy,  largeness 
of  thought,  and  poetic  grace  of  expression. 


THE  UHCOHMmHAL  TRAVELLER, 

Anil  Additional  Chrlatmaa  Stories.  By 

CliAULKS  DicKBXS.  Household  Hdition.  1  vol.  I6mo. 

With  12  Full-Page  Illustrations,  by  8.  Ettinoe,  Ju. 

*IAU. 

This  Is  the  fourteenth  and  last  volume  of  the  tastefiil 
Household  Edition  of  Dickens’s  Complete  Works,  of  which 
the  New  York  Independent  says :  “  Tliese  iKsiks  are  not 
nnmheivd ;  and.  singly,  or  together,  we  should  prefer  them 
to  any  other  popular  edition.” 


»,*  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers, 


FIELDS,  OSGOOD,  A  CO,  Boaton. 


E.  P.  DfTTox,  &  Co., 713  Broadway,  New  York,  Special 
Agents  for  F.,  U.,  ft  Co.’s  Publications. 


“The  Most  Popular  German  Writer  of 
the  Last  Half-Century.” 


THE  rrBL181]ER8  OF 

Littell’s  Living  Age 

Take  pleasure  In  announcing  that  they  will  begin,  with 
the  New  Year,  the  publication  In  their  Magazine  of  a  sorb' 
story,  entitled  ”  Seed-Time  .\sd  Harvest, or, Dwn'wp  my 
Apprenlieeship,”  translatisl  specially  for  them  from  the 
“  Ut  JlBiNE  Strohtiu  ”  of  thc  distinguished  Ptatt-Deutseh 
Poet  and  Novelist, 

FRITZ  REUTER. 

No  German  author  of  the  present  time  Is  more  popular  hi 
his  own  country  than  Rai  TEa.  He  Is  prunounci'd  by  a  coiii- 
potent  German  critic  to  be  deservedly  “  the  most  popular 
German  writer  of  thc  last  half-century.” 

Ills  stories  are  written  In  Ptatt-Deutseh,  adialeet  of  North 
(iemiam  ;  and  the  English  writer  Charles  Lee  Lewes  snrs 
that  ”  the  Germans  of  the  iiiun-  Southern  States,  where 
Ptatt-Deutseh  Is  unknown,  note  frequenlty  team  it  for  the 
sole  purpose  of  reading  Reuter's  works." 

Rei'tek  Is  especially  noted  as  the  rare  humorist,  thr 

ftenuine  poet,  and  the  fascinating  detineator  of  the  lives  of 
ils  Ptatt-Deutseh  neighbors,  ana  as  such  Is  probably  more 
beloved  than  any  other  German  author  of  the  day.  The 
tale  In  question  Is  one  of  his  best  and  must  importniit 
works,  giving  Its  readers,  with  Its  other entertainnii  nt  anil 

{iroflt,  a  charming  oequaintauee  with  the  qualm,  Interest- 
ng  Ptatt-Deutseh  people. 

With  the  translation  alreadv’  complete  In  their  hands,  the 
nndersinied  will  bi'gin  Its  puldication  In  the  first  number 
of  The  Livino  Aue  for  1H71,  and  continue  It  from  week  to 
week  until  it  Is  finished. 

The  Living  Age  for  1871  will  also  contain  serial  stories 
by  GEORGE  MACDONALD  and  other  distin¬ 
guished  English  authors,  together  with  the  usual  aiiiouiil 
(unequalled  by  any  other  periodical)  of  the  best  literary 
and  scientific  matter  of  the  day. 

The  last  two  numbers  of  1870,  containing  the  beginning 
of  GEORGE  MACDONALD’S  story,  will  U'  sent 
gratis  to  all  new  subscribers  for  1871. 

More  than  ONE  HUNDRED  VOLUMES  of 

THE  LIVING  AGE 

have  been  Issued,  and  It  admittedly  "  continues  to  stand 
at  the  head  of  Its  class.” 

Isaned  every  Saturday,  It  gives  fifty-two  numbers 
of  sixty-fuur  pages  each,  or  more  than 

Three  Thonsand  Doable-Colniuii  Octavo  Pages 
of  reading  matter  yearly;  and  is  thr  only  coinpilatluii 
that  presents,  with  a  aatlafaotory  completeness  as 
well  as  freshness,  the  best  Essays,  Reviews,  Critlcisins, 
Tales,  Poet^,  Scientific,  Biographical,  Historical,  and 
Political  Information,  from  thc  cntln?  b<Hly  of  Foreign 
Periodical  Literature,  and  from  the  peiu  of  the 

ABLEST  LIVING  WRITERS. 

It  is  therefore  indispensable  to  evi’iy  one  who  wishes  to 
keep  pace  with  the  events  or  intellectual  progress  of  the 
time,  or  to  cultivate  in  himself  or  bis  fhmily  general  intel¬ 
ligence  and  literary  taste. 

The  Nation,  N.  T.  pronounces  it,  — 

”  Tlie  best  of  all  our  eclectic  publlcatloas.” 

The  Philadelphia  Press  says,  — 

”  Frankly  speaking,  we  aver  that  ‘  The  Living  Ago  ’  has 
no  ci|ual  in  any  countr}-.” 

Thr  Adranre,  Chicago  t September,  1870),  says,— 

“  Every  weekly  number  ol  ‘  Littell’s  Living  Age  ’  now  - 
a-days  Is  equal  to  a  first-class  montblv.  For  solid  merit. 
It  Is  the  cheaiH'st  magazine  In  the  land.” 

Published, weekly  at  *8.00  a  year,  free  of  postage.  .\n 
extra  copy  sent  gratis  to  any  one  getting  up  a  Club  of  live 
New  Subscribers.  Address, 

LITTELL  &  GAY,  Boston. 


Tho  best  Home  and  Foreisn  Literature  at 
Club  I’rlcea. 

For  Ten  Dollars,  Littell’s  Living  Acf,,  weekly,  con¬ 
taining  the  cieam  of  Foreign  Periodical  Literature,  and 
either  one  of  the  leading  Magazines  of  Home  LIteratnri' 
named  Isdow,  will  be  sent  to  one  address  for  one  year; 
viz.,  — 

II  vkpeb’s  Monthly  (or  Weekly,  or  Bazar),  The 
.Vtlantic  Monthly,  Lippincott’b  Montiilt,  The  Gal¬ 
axy.  Old  and  New,  or  Appletons’  .Iolknal  (weekly) ; 
or,  for  *8.50,  The  Living  Age  and  Oca  Young  Folks. 
Address  as  above. _ 


USEFUL 

HOLIDAY  GIFTS! 


Ira  G.  Gray  (£  Go.^ 

IMPORTER.S  AND  DEALER.S  IN 


CHOICE  FURNISHING  GOODS, 

AND  MANUFACTURER.S  OF 

Fine  Shirts  to  Order. 

Announce  to  seekers  of  practical  presents  that  they  have 
now  an  unoiualled  assortment  of 

DRESSING-  ROBES 

AND 

BREAKFAST  JACKETS. 


Grents’  Underwear. 

HOSIERY  of  all  kinds. 

PARIS  KID  AND  DOGSKIN  GLOVES  AND 
MITTENS,  lined  and  unllned,  fur  Ladies,  Gents, 
and  Boys 

PARIS  SCARFS  AND  NOVELTIES  IN 
NECK  wear,  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen. 
WRISTER.S,  In  .Silk  and  Wool. 

UMBRELLAS,  Silk,  Alpaca,  and  Gingham. 

FINE  SHIRTS,  COLLARS.  CUFFS,  &c. 

In  short  we  have  every  article  of  wearing  apparel  which 
a  gentleman  can  desire  for  comfort  or  for  fiill  dress,  tliat 
comes  within  the  range  of  FURNISHINt;  GOODS,  all  of 
which  we  arc  selling  at  Fair  Prices. 


IRA  C.  GRAY  U  CO., 

343  WASHINGTON  STREET,  343 

_  _ _(Under  Marlboro’  Hotel.) 

MIRIAM  AND  DTHER  POEMS. 

By  JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER. 

1  vol.  16rao.  With  frontispiece  and  vignettes.  *  1.50. 

Tills  new  volume  Is  conspicuously  rich  In  those  charac¬ 
teristic  qualities  of  thought,  sentiment,  and  expression 
which  have  won  so  great  popular  flivor  for  “  Snow-Bound,” 
"  Thc  Tent  on  the  Beach,”  and  other  poems  that  have 
made  Mr.  Whittier’s  name  a  cherished  bonsebold  word 
throughout  the  country. 

”  The  now  volume  by  Mr.  Whittier  shows  all  the  marked 
features  of  bis  former  poems  ;  sweetness,  simplicitv,  iiii 
afhqtlonate  lingering  over  scenes  of  natural  beauty,  a'keeii 
eye  for  delicate  effects  of  light,  a  singular  sensitiveness 
to  the  hush  and  mystery  of  nightfhll,  and,  above  all,  a 
moral  purpoec.”  —  Boston  Adeertiser. 

*,•  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price  by  the  I’ubllshcrs, 

FIELDS,  OSGOOD,  &  CO.,  Boston. 


Pthea-nectar 


EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED 'JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING. 


December  24,  1870.] 


»!><>  YOUR  OWN 
PRINTINO  with  a  NOV¬ 
ELTY  .JOB  PRINTING 
PRESS,  the  bMt  pmm  ever 
made  for  the  pnrpnee.  ami  sec¬ 
ond  to  none  for  the  use  of 
General  Job  Printers. 
They  are  most  admirably 
adapted  for  BU8IXESS  Print- 
inn,  for  Chnrrh,  Sabbath 
School,  and  SocietT  work, 
and  also  for  Missionary  and 
£daf»tlonaI  porposcs,  or  for  a 

Village  Newspaper  and  Job  Ofllce. 
Prices  of  Presses  .  .  1915,  S30,  932,  950. 

Hend  for  Catalogue  with  testimonials  and  specimen,  of 
plain  and  colored  printing  dime  on  the  press,  to  BEN.J. 
O.  WOODS,  Manufactorer,  JM  Federal  .St.,  Bont.in, 
Mass.,  or  to  CHRI.S.  C.  THI'E-STOS,  lit  (;ollege  Place, 
Sew  York  ;  KF.LLY,  HOWELL,  &  U  nWIfJ,  917  Mar¬ 
ket  St.,  Phliadelphia,  Pa.  ;  A.  C.  KELLOUU,  (»  West 
Van  Buien  St.,  Chicago,  111. 


A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO 


ESTABLISHED  IN  1823. 


ABE  OFFERING, 


PEOPLE’S 


Chickering  &  Sons’ 

AMERICAN 

PIANO-FORTES ! 


AT  PAYIC  PRICES. 


NOVELTIES  IN 


TERMS  parable  in  adrancel,  94.00  per  an¬ 
num;  9  2.O0  for  six  montha ;  MlnKle  ntunbers, 
35  cents  (mailed  post-paid).  Npecimen  num¬ 
ber  mailed,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  two  3-ct. 
stamps. 


ELEGANT 

Brussels  Lace  and 
Lace  Goods, 


Triumphant  over  allthe  World! 


Clubbing  with  other  Magazines,  &c. 

The  PubHthen  of  “  OLD  ASD  NE  W"  hare  made  ar- 
ran^ments  to  CltA  their  Maqatine  with  every  first^clwu 
perwdirat  published  in  the  Cnited  States*  Any^rson  who 
sid>scribe4  for  any  DaUv^  Weekly ^  Monthly^  or  Quarterly 
Seirspaper,  Magazine,  <rr.,  eon  sore  money  by  subscribing 
at  thf  otHre  of  “  iiLU  A  .V/)  NK  WJ* 


Royal  Havana  Lottery  of  Cuba. 

9300,000  in  Gold  Drawn  every  17  Days. 
Prizes  cached  and  information  fhmleh.'d.  The  highest 
rates  paid  for  Doubloons.  All  kinds  of  Gold  and  Silver, 
Government  Bonds,  Ac. 

TAYIiOR  Sc  CO.,  Bankers, 


H.VVE  RECEIVED 


WELL  WORTHY  THE  ATTENTION  OF 
THE  PUBLIC, 


IN  EVERY  INSTANCE 


THE  IIIGIIENT  AWARD, 


MAGIC  LANTERNS  for  $1.00. 

(*reat  Holiday  Mentation,  w.r'n  .V)  diffiTfnt  of  com¬ 

ical  and  cntortaininK  Auhj<*cti*.  (’oni«tnictcd  of  the  beHt 
material  with  Htron}?  lenn  and  beaatlftal  vb^wx.  Heaiitifv 
your  homex  ami  Inxtruct  your  (hmily  with  one  of  tbexe 
miniature  panoramax.  Our  Immenm*  xnles  enable  ux  to 
aeiul  th<*m  to  any  part  of  the  countrj’  fn-e  bv  mail  complete 
In  a  caxe  on  receiid  of  prie<'  $  1 .00.  AildrexA 

W.  €K>DFBEY  St  CO.,  52  John  Sh,  N.  Y. 


RECENTLY  RECEIVED 


ABOVE  ALL  COMPETITORS, 
IN  THE 


OLD  AND  NEW  for  the  last  three  months  of  1870 
and  the  whole  of  1871, 


FROM  EUROPE, 


United  States,  London,  &  Paris. 


THE  CHRISTMAS  EOCKET,  the  beautiful  e^tra 
uumlKT  uf  **  New  and  Old  ’*  for  the  Holiday  xeaaon, 
(published  early  In  December),  and 

EVERY  SATURDAY  for  the  whole  of  1871, 


BROADWAY, 

4th  Avenue,  9th  and  10th  Streets, 

NEW  YORK. 


351  Washington  Street,  Boston. 

11  East  14th  St.,  New  York. 


WHEELER’S  PATENT 


Nichols,  Burtnett,& Co. 

FINE  FURS, 

477  Broadway,  New  York. 


(Bcaular  Prices,  90.00.) 


# prevents  balling  and  slipping,  or  the  pick¬ 
ing  up  of  stones.  Needed  for  every  horse. 
Made  of  the  best  of  rubber ;  easily  ad- 
Ju»to.l  or  removed ;  does  not  cover  the 
I'r.ig  ;  carmot  iitjure  the  hoof,  as  no  nails 
are  used ;  will  flt  any  foot  without  re¬ 
moving  the  shoe,  and  with  ordinary  care 
will  last  several  seasons.  For  sale  at  all 
flrst-class  Saddlery  and  Hardware  Stores.  Price,  9 1,50 
.Hir  pair.  Trade^u^^  ™ 

3  Cuatom-HouHe  Street,  Boston,  Maas. 


NOW  IS  THE  TIME  TO  SUBSGRIBL 


iBOBERTS  BROTHERS,  Publishers, 

143  Waahinffton  Street,  Boston. 


THE  FOUNDLING. 


A  Group  of  Statuary  by 
JOHN  ROGERS, 
Just  completed.  Also, 

Coming  to  the  Parson. 

Price,  9 15  each, 
^rtles  desiring  these  nr 
other  groups,  or  wishing  to 
send  them  as  presents  to 
friends,  can  enclose  the 
price  and  they  will  be  de¬ 
livered  at  any  point  east 
of  the  Mississippi  with  all 
:  express  charges  prepaid ; 

!  or  will  be  sent  west  of  there 
by  flreight  and  a  discount 
allowerl  in  compensation. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Cat¬ 
alogue  and  Price  List  to 


All  communications  relating  to  Subscriptions.  .Vd- 
vertisements,  &c,  for  “  OLD  AND  NEW,”  should  twad- 
.Iressod  to  (lEO.  A.  COOLIDGE,  Ofllce  of  “  Old  and 
New,”  IW  Washington  Street,  Boston, _ _ 


PIMPLES  ON  THE  FACE 


Musical  Literature. 


Beethoven  Letters,  1790-1826,  cloth  .  .  .9 '2,00 

Life  of  Beethoven,  [.Schindler],  Edited  by 

Moschelles,  cloth . '2.00 

Life  of  Chopin.  By  Liszt.  Cloth  .  .  .  LM 
Life  of  Handel.  By  Schoelcher.  Cloth .  .  '2.00 

Life  and  Letters  of  Cktttschalk.  By  Hensel. 

Cloth . 1.S0 

Mozart.  A  Romantic  Biography.  Cloth  .  1.76 

Mendelssohn’s  Letters.  '2  vols.  Cloth,  each  .  1.7S 
Reminiscences  of  Mendelssohn.  Cloth  .  1.76 

Ehlert’s  Letters  on  Music.  Cloth  .  .  .  1.76 
History  of  Music.  By  Ritter.  Cloth  .  .  L.IO 

Polko’s  Musical  Sketches.  Cloth  .  .  1.76 

Bound  uniformly  In  Cloth.  Sent  postage  paid,  on  receipt 
of  price. 

OLIVER  DITSON  &  CO„  Boston. 

C.  H.  DITSON  SC  CO.,  Xcw  York. 


JOHN  ROGERS,  21'2  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


R0GER8S  GROUPS. 

WILLIAMS  &  EVERETT, 

219  WashluKton  Street, 

are  the  only  agents  for  Bo..»ton  and  vicinity  for  the  sale  of 
these  famous  statuettes. 


MANUFACTURED  BY  THE  PROPRIETORS. 


Wholesale  Druggists, 

N.  W.  COB.  FOURTH  St  VINE  STREETS, 
CINCINNATI,  OHIO. 

New  York  Depot,  .  .13  Dey  St. 


BOqSEY’S  STANDARD  OPERAS 

FoitToK.’h  AND  PIANO-FORTE.  Edited  by  Arthur 


The  ATLANTIC  ALMANAC  FOR  1871 
luix  been  preiuired  on  the  general  plan  lulopted  in  the 
three  numberx  prevlouxly  ixxued,*-*that  of  combining  with 
liluHtrationx  of  a  high  onter  of  merit  literary'  arttclca  of 
varied  interest.  Among  the 


IGENTSa  (820  per  Hay)  to 
ated  HOME  SHUTTLE  .SEWINO 
Has  the  under-feed,  makc.x  the 
(alike  on  both  sides),  and  lx  fuVy 
best  and  cheapest  fanillv  Sewing 
e  market.  Addirsx  JOHNSON, 
t  CO.,  Boston,  Mass.,  Pittsburg, 


LITERARY  CONTENTS 


D.  B.  BROOKS  &  BROTHER, 

55  WaslUnKton  St.,  Boston. 


of  the  new  issue  arc  articles,  never  before  reprinted,  by 
Charles  Dickkns,  Charles  Lamb,  Sir  Walter  Scott, 
and  Leigh  Hvnt,  extracts  from  Batakd  Taylor’s  Trans¬ 
lation  of  Faust;  and  other  entertaining  biographical  and 
miscellaneous  matter. 


Agents !  Read  This ! 


MONEY 
EASILY 
I  MADE 


WE  Wiru  PAY  AGENTS  A  SALARY  OF 
8  30  per  week  and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large 
commission,  to  sell  our  new  and  wonderfhl  inventions. 
Addrt*xs  ''  w._  .  ..  . 


iJATOCa 


M.  WAGNF.R  A  CO.,  Marshall,  Mich. 


THE  ILLUSTRATIONS 


IVith  our  Stencil  .aisl 
Key  Check  Outfit. 
(7*  Circulars  Fbri. 


VERY  CHOICE. 

SOUTHMAYD’S 
Broken  CandyB 

Consisting  of  twenty-one  varieties;  is  one  of  the  best 
Candles  that  can  be  manufitetured. 

For  purity  and  quality  it  cannot  be  excelled. 

Wholesale  and  retail,  Vtl  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 


INCLUDE 


Beautiful  Desigus  for  the  Caleudars, 
Pictures  suited  to  the  several  Seasous, 
Numerous  attractive  Fancy  Sketches, 

and  I’ortraits  of  the  Emperor  Napoleon,  The  Prince  Impe¬ 
rial,  King  William  of  Prussia,  Count  Bismarck,  Queen 
Victoria,  The  Empress  Eugenie,  Dickens,  Carlyle,  Long¬ 
fellow,  Tennyson,  Nilsson,  and  I’attl.  In  the  variety  and 
excellence  of  Its  pictorial  features,  the  Atlantic  Alma¬ 
nac  for  1871  far  surpasses  the  preceding  issues,  and  is  be¬ 
yond  comparison  tho 

Handsomest  Illustrated  Almanac  ever  pub¬ 
lished  In  America, 


The  First  Edition  of  One  Hundred  and  Fifty 
Thousand  copies  of  Vick’s  Illnstrated  Catalogue 
of  seeds  and  Floral  Guide,  Is  published  and  ready  to 
send  out,  —  lOU  pages,  and  an  Engraving  of  almost  every 
desirable  Flower  and  Vegetable.  It  is  elegantly  printed 
on  fine  tinted  paper.  Illustrated  with  Three  Hundred  fine 
Wood  Engrarings  and  Two  besutifhl 

COLORBD  PLATES. 

The  most  beautiful  and  the  most  Instructive  Floral  Guide 
pabllsbcd.  A  German  Edition  published.  In  all  other 
respects  similar  to  the  English. 

.S«it  free  to  all  my  customers  of  1870,  as  raptdl.v  as  pos¬ 
sible,  without  sjiplfcation.  .Sent  to  all  others  who  order 
them  for  Ten  Cents,  which  is  not  half  the  cost.  Address, 
_ JAMES  VICK,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 


est.  ENOCH  MORGAN’S  SONS’  isoo. 

APOLIO, 

Household  Purposes. 
Is  Better  and  Cheaper  than  Soap  for  cleaning 
windows  (without  water),  removing  stains  (Irom  marble 
and  paint,  sconrlng  and  polishing  cutlery  and  culinary  ar¬ 
ticles,  and  excellent  for  general  house-cleaning  purposes. 
Wlinlranln  Washington  Street,  New  York. 

^  noiesale,  |  ^  Oxford  Street,  London. 


FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE. 

And  for  sale  wholesale  only  by  the 

Great  Atlantic  &  Pacific  Tea  Co. 

P.  O.  Box  .6606.  No.  8  Church  8t.,  N.  Y. 
^“SEND  FOR  THEA-NECTAR  CIRCULAR..,^ 


Local  Agents  Wanted. 

I  want  a  Local  Agent  in  every  Town  and 
Village  in  the  Coantry,  to  canvan  tor  lub- 
scribert  to  the  Wbtirn  World.  A  Mao- 
vincxNT  86  Primidm  Etul  ENORiviHa 
is  sent  gratis  to  every  subacriber.  From 
3 1.00  to  9 10.00  can  be  eaaily  made  in  an 
evening.  A  liberal  oaih  commiaaion  to  al¬ 
lowed.  Send  atamp  ftw  Specimens  and 
Prtoe  Circular.  Addieaa 
JAKES  B.  ELLIOTT,  Bogton,  Ksh. 


“  The  ‘  Atlantic  Alm-mac  ’  is  embellished  with  a  variety 
of  .vppropriate  engravings,  including  portraits  of  Tenny¬ 
son,  Dickens,  Longfellow,  and  other  celebrated  person¬ 
ages.  The  rending  matter  forms  an  ntiractlvo  mlscel- 
lan.v,  and  is  partly  from  the  pens  of  fiivorite  writers.  An 
abundant  supply  of  information  on  n  thousand  and  one 
topics,  which  nobody  remembers  Just  at  the  right  time, 
will  prove  of  groat  convenience  for  reference,  and  enhances 
Imth  the  Interest  and  tho  mlllty  of  the  publication.”  — 
Jew  lori  Tribune, 


TUC  CIQUCDICQ  nets,  seines,  lines, 
I  nc  noncnico.  twines,  salUWe  Hw  Ex¬ 
port,  River,  Pond,  Lake,  or  S<«  Fishing,  for  sale  to  the 
trade  by  AMERIC.VN  NET  AND  TWINE  CO., 
.Samples  and  prices  by  mail.  4.6  Commercial  St.,  Boston. 


a  $  75  to  $  250  per  month, 

(3  male  and  female,  to  intro<Iuco  the  GENUINE  IM- 
O  PROVED  COMMON  SENSE  FAMILY  SEWING 
hDM  ACHINE.  'This  Machine  will  stitch,  hem,  fell,  tuck, 
^  quilt,  cord,  bind,  braid,  and  embroider  In  a  most  supe- 
"S  nor  manner.  Price  only  9 15.  Fully  Uceiised  and  war- 
I  ranted  for  five  years.  We  will  pay  9 1,000  for  any  ma- 

1  chine  that  will  sew  a  stronger,  more  beautlflil,  or  more 
_s  elastic  seam  than  ours.  It  makes  the  "  Elastic  Lock 

2  Stitch.”  Every  second  stitch  can  be  cut,  and  still  the 
K  cloth  cannot  be  pulled  apart  without  tearing  It.  We 
2  pay  agents  from  976  to  9'2.60  per  month  and  expenses, 
23  or  a  commission  from  which  twice  that  amount  can 
^  be  made.  .Address  NEC'OMR  A  CO.,  Boston , 
|>  Mass.;  Plttsbnrx,  Pa.;  .St.  Louis,  Mo.;  or 


CDCilPU  PUIIIJI  Crockery  and  Glass 
rnCnbn  yniRAs  ware,  Porcelaln-de- 
Terre,  Enam^ed  Toilet  Ware,  Cnspadores, 
Parlor  ^ittoonis  Parian  Statuettes  and  Vases, 
Silver-Plated  Ware,  Cutlery,  and  German 
Study  Lamps,  and  other  useful  and  ornamental  goods, 
f»r  sale  wholo^e  and  retail  hv 

D.  B.  STEDMAN  sc  CO., 

124,  126,  St  128  Snmmer  St.,  Boston. 


The  JAPANESE  CORN  FILE  removes 
Corns  without  pain ;  price  '2.6c.  Sold  at  drug, 
shoe,  and  notion  stores.  Samples  mailnl  on  reeript  of 
price  and  trade  snpplied  hv  the  JAPANE.SE  CORN 
FILE  CO.,  34  Fine  Street,  New  York. 


Price,  40  Cents. 

5^“  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers  and  Ncwsdenlcn. 

FIELDS,  OSGK>OD,  &  CO. 

BOSTON. 


CALIFORNIA 

WINE  COMPAlffY, 


DIABETIC  EEOVR. 

The  jirepared  Flour  of  Bran  for  making  Bixml  ii>r 
the  Diabetic  and  Dyspeptic,  may  be  hail  uf  JOHN  6V. 
SIIEDDEN,  Pharmaceutist,  363  Bowery,  comer  Fourth 
Street,  New  York. 

1826  '’*^®®’*'Am^^Pl^MONABY  ^g'^Q 

Oldest  and  best  remedy  for  Coughs  and  Colds.  Get  genuine. 


Agents  wanted -9 225  a  Month  by  th 
AMERICAN  KNITTING  MACHINE  CO. 

BOS'l'ON,  MASS.,  or  S'l'.  LOUIS,  MO. 


73  MUk  Street,  comer  of  Federal,  Boston. 

T.  8.  MITCHKLL,  AotiiT. 

Pure  and  delicious  Wines  and  Grape  Brand.v,  direct  fr(>m 
the  vineyards,  selected  expressly  for  fiimlly  and  apothecary 
trade. 


400  A  DAY  to  Aifents;  15  new  articles,  staple  as 
WAU  flou^Samples  free.  C.  M.  Liniroton,  Chicago. 


'END  STAMP  for  Catalogue  of  Chromos  and 
)  EngD’avlnKs  to  L.  A.  ELLIOT,  Boston. 


fur  tho  Blood.  Sold  by  Drug¬ 
gists, 


i 


•  prry  •  ^f/'fJ^  y* 


?  <f. 

NEW  YOhK. 

YOU  Can  get  a 


BMks«ll<r.  Sutiuoer. 
\  or  Kuoic  Dtilir,  4 

^4  *«.’■ 

^^'*0  Sr.TiO  ®^_ 


y/yz'/yhf//////////  In//f 

/f  / 


EVEilY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OP  CHOidE  RtlADING, 


[December  24, 18t0, 


ELGIN 

WATCHES 


ILLUTOIO  StATB  NaTVBAL  HiETOBT  SoCIETT, 
liLOOHiKOTON,  ILL.,  June  2V,  1870. 

T.  M .  Aveb  Y,  r  rrsident  of  the  Nattonal  Watch  Company : 

Deak  8ib,  — Last  year,  In  the  explorations  of  the  can¬ 
ons  of  the  Colonulo  River,  I  had  unusual  opportunities  to 
test  the  aeeuracy  of  one  of  your  a’atches.  1  was  provided 
with  four  pocket  chronometers  for  use  In  astronomical  ob¬ 
servations.  1  also  had  w  ith  me  an  "  Elftin  ”  watch,  which 
I  rated  tVom  time  to  time  toftether  with  the  chronometers 
by  obeervatiotu  with  the  sextant.  Of  the  five  instru¬ 
ments  its  ruU‘  was  the  second  best.  With  the  ordinary 
disturbance  due  to  transiM>rtation,  Its  rate  was  the  least 
variable,  w  hile,  with  the  extraordinary  disturbance  Inci¬ 
dent  to  such  an  expedition.  It  was  the  only  Instrument  on 
which  1  could  rely,  the  chronometers  at  last  becoming 
useless. 

I  am,  with  great  respect,  yours  cordially, 

J,  W.  POWELL. 


An  i'.lustrutcd  ivamphlet,  entitled  “  Making  Watches  by 
Machinery,”  hy  the  late  Albert  D.  Richardson,  v/Ul  be 
forwarded,  flee  of  charge,  by  sending  address  to 

NATIONAL  WATCH  COMPANY, 

150  &  161  Lake  Street,  Chicago; 

No.  1  Maiden  Lane,  New  York. 


AND 

Spanish  Cedar 

FOR  CIGAR  BOXES. 

And  a  large  and  magnificent  assortment  of 


Eight  Per  Cent  Interest. 

First  Mortgage  Bonds! 


ST.  JOSEPH  &  DENVER  CITY  RAIL¬ 
ROAD  COMPANY. 

PRINCIPAL  ANI>  INTERKKT  PAYABLE 
IN  GOLD. 


sy*  100  MILES  COMPLETER,  and  in  opera¬ 
tion,  the  earnings  on  whicli  an'  in  excess  of  interest  on 
the  total  Issue.  Grading  finlsherl,  and  only 

ELEVEN  MILES 

of  track  are  to  be  laid  to  complete  the  road. 
Mortgage  at  the  rate  of  S  13^00  per  mile. 

Price,  97J  and  accrued  interast. 

We  unhesitatingl}’  recommen<l  them,  and  will  furnish 
maps  and  pamphlets  upon  application. 

W.  P.  CONVERSE  ^k  CO., 

54  Pine  Street; 
TANNER  &  CO., 

40  Wnll  Street, 
NEW  YORK. 


P.O  Per  Dozen. 

PIT  FOB  A  OENTLEMAN’H  TABLE. 
Packed  for  Transportation.  C.  A.  RICHARDS  tfc  CO. 
;9  WaahinfTton  St.,  Boston. 


FUK  NATURE. 

BEAL  &  HOOPER, 

Black  Walnut  Sets 


PRAXG'S  CHROMOS  for  HtsLlBAY  PRESE.NTS. 

PRANG’.*5  iLLLSTKATED  Catalogue  lor  CHKISTMAS  *nt  free  on  receipt  of  stamp  by 

L.  PRANG  A  CO.,  Boston. 


COMPLETE,  FOB  THE 

PARLOR,  CHAMBER,  LIBRARY,  &c.,&G. 

Superior  in  Quality, 

Beaatifkil  in  Finish, 

Perfect  in  Design, 

AKD 

WARRANTED  IN  EVERY  RESPECT, 

AT  THE 

Lowest  Manufacturers’  Priesa 


TDEAD,  PONDER,  AND  BE  WISE.  lIorsE- 
IV  KKEPEKS  sliotild  iK'ar  in  mind  that  of  all  tlie  dlili  rent 
Baking  Powders  in  market,  none  have  stixMl  the  test  of  a 
strict  chemical  analysis  like  Dooley’s  Yeast  Puwdek. 
Dooley’s  Yeast  Powdeb  contains  no  ingredients  liut 
sucli  as  are  hea'.thflil  and  chemically  pure.  'I  his  Insures 
uniform  success  In  the  makingof  rolls, biscuits,&c.,wliiub 
Inferior  articles  do  not.  Manufactured  and  sold  at  whole¬ 
sale  by  DOOLEV  &  BltO'llIKIt.'S!)  Xew  St.,  Xew  York, 
and  at  retail  by  grocers  generally. 


A.  S.  HATCH. 


SALESROOMS,  HAYMARKET  SQUARE.  BOS' 

Illusttated  CaUlogues  by  mail  when  desired. 


AND  DEALERS  IN  GOVERNMENT  SEGURITIES, 
No.  5  Nassau  Stareet, 

’  Xew  Yobk,  Dec.  3, 1«T0. 

Fnnding:  Flvc-Tw’enty  Bonds. 

Within  the  pa.st  three  months,  a  very  large  amount  of 
Five-Twenty  Bonds  have  been  funded  through  our  office 
into  the 

First  Mortgage  Bonds 

or  THB 

CENTfiAL  PACIPIO  HAILHOAO  00., 


ASON  &  HAMLIN  CABINET  ORGANS. 
Important  Improvementa. 

Reduced  Prices.  . 
We  have  this  season 
the  pleasure  of  announc- 

,  ments  iii^  our^Cablnet 

■ai  r f  Bll  ""'1 

M^  I  i|  11  1870;  also  a  consider- 

HLi  ^  t^o^on  in 

Ings  a  large  new  fitetory, 
we  expeel  to  be  able 
r A..  •<'  orders  promptly.  .V  Catalogue  wltli 

' » ready,  and  will  be  st  nt  free  to  any  ml- 


Mantel  &  Clock  Sets 


or  THREE  AND  FIV’E  PIECES, 


heteafter  to  sappl.t 

full  particulars  Is . .  . . . . 

dress.  M.V.8<»X  *  IIAMLIX  ORGAN  CO.,  1J4  Tremont 
St.,  Boston;  or  .W6  Broadway,  New  York. 


LoiiisXIV.  Boonze  akd  Porphyry. 


hesidPs  large  salcK  of  the  same  i«ttrlllcs  for  new  Invest¬ 
ments. 

\Ve  deal  in  rcntral  Pacific  Bonds  the  same  a»  hi  Oov- 
emmen.  .Hecurltles,  andi  regard  them  as  aflnrdlng  the 
desired  medium  for  funding  Five-Twenty  Bonds,  nithoat 
redartion  of  intfrai,  and  rerVA  vnimpairftl  orrarity. 

Diey  nre  ali  Coupon  Bonds  of  f  1,000  each.  Interest  pay- 
Blile  Jan.  1  and  July  1. 

UP  They  are  teeU  knoten,  and  hare  a  ready  market  in 
at!  the  money  rent  ret  qf  Mis  country  and  Europe,  are  daily 
fHOIrd  at  the  Stock  Exchange,  and  can  le  told  at  current 
market  price  at  readily  at  the  Eondt  of  the  Goeemment. 

The  F.arkixgs  of  the  Boad  for  1870  ifi7/  reach  Eight 
AflUion  Dollars,  nnf.  the  Increase  Is  shown  In  the  following 
flgnri's ;  — 

Fgimings  from  Jan.  1  to  Dec.  1,  1870  .  .  .  37,417417 

Earnings  from  Jan.  1  to  Dec.  1,  loose  .  .  .  .1460/182 

Increase  in  1879  r-2,U6,41.1 

We  keep  a  supply  cf  these  securities  on  bird,  and  fur¬ 
nish  them  at  cHiTfUt  market  price,  which  to-d.Yy  is  01 1-4. 

This  price  inrhalrt  the  coupon  due  Jan.  I,  for  irhith  three 
per  cent  To  gold  trill  6a  received  by  the  purchaser,  on  bonds 
torghi  during  this  month. 

Procee  's  of  31,000  5-20  boed  cf  1H67,  coll  to-day 

Pt  1*91-1 . 31,082-50 

Cosi,  Cl  31,003  Central  Pacific  bond  to-day  at 

£11-4 . 912.M 

rifictenc':  icolizcd . $  180.00 

We  cenilraie,  ns  heretofore,  to  buy  and  sell  Govenonent 
Bonis,  make  Cc.'loctiotLs,  receive  Deposits,  subject  to 
check  at  si^t  wllhiait  notice,  and  allow  interest  on  bal¬ 
ances,  and  do  a  general  Banking  ba.s;nesG. 


Enamel  and  Bleu  Turquin, 

Gilt  and; Enamel 

AND  OXYDIZED 

SILVER  BRONZE. 


New  Groups  and  Statuettes,’ 
Birds  and  Animals. 


I  tsVii  lUwAiiu  U  oilcrtil  l>y 
the  proprietor  ot  l>r.  Soge'e 
Catarrh  Remedy  for  a  roM 
of  Catarrh  which  he  ran  not 
'cure.  Sold  by  dmggiett,  or 
lent  by  inail.'for  do  centi. 
A  pamphlet  on  Catarrh  free. 
Addrcta  Dr.  R.  V.  Pixbcr. 
^o.  133  Scnoca  Street,  Buf 
folo,  N.  Y. 


Library  Sets,  Inkstands, 

Candlesticks,  Bells,  ‘  > 
Card  Eeceivers, 

And  a  Varietr  of  Articles  and  FiKUrew  in 
Bronce,  Oxjrde  and  Cloisonne  Enamel. 


FOB  THE  INSTANT 
Relief  and  Radical  Cnre  of 

CCoItl  Feet,  Rheuma¬ 
tism,  Neuralgia,  llead- 
aclic.  Dyspepsia,  Loss  of 
VIUI  Power,  Xervoni  Pros¬ 
tration  or  Debility,  and  nil 
other  Nervous  Diseases. 
Hold  by  druggists.  Hend 
stamp  forcircular.  Address 
VOLTAIC  ARMOR 
ASSOCIATION, 
140  Tremunt  Street,  Boston. 


IMPORTED  WINES 


Famlllm  wishing  to  si-eurc  pure  wines  for  home  eon- 
sumiaion— Clarets  or  Rhine  Wines— can  find  all 
grades  at  low  prices  by  the  cask  or  do»en  at  the 
IMPORTING  HOUSE  OF 

LOUIS  P.  OBER,  4  Winter  PL  Boston. 


’“ond  contfi  for  Illustrated  raiiiphlef,  wjili  riioto- 
granhic  IJkenoHdes  of  bad  camw  before  and  after  euro. 

.ww  «w_  -  New  York. 


I»K.  SIIKRMAK,  wh  Bniadway,  cor.  Ith  St. 


MIRIAM. 
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The  Pageant,”  a  now  piece  writun  expressly  for  this 
work,  ai3  “  In  School-liays,”  by  J.  O.  Whittier:  “  The 
tiolden  Mile-Stone,”  “  Woods  in  Winter,”  and  “  Midnight 
Mass  for  the  Uyii^  Tear,”  by  H.  W.  Longfellow A 
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the  hoUday  sc^asou.  In  illustrations,  typography,  and  | 
binding,  it  is  beUeviHl  to  be  one  of  the  Tuost  lastetul  and  I 
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cate  n-d  ruK-s  and  the  nuuu'nms  and  beautiful  engravings,  I 
and  the  cheapness  of  the  price,  while  the  new  volumes,  j 
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THE  CROWN  rRlNCE  Dl.'^TRlHUTING 
THE  IRON  t'RO.sS. 

ON  the  niorniu^  of  the  4th  November  an  in¬ 
teresting  military  ceremony  took  phu’c 
at  Versailles,  when  the  Crown  Prince  held  a 
little  cavalry  review,  and  bestowed  upon 
those  who  had  distinguished  themselves  in 
battle  the  coveted  honor  of  the  Iron  Cross. 

About  three  o’clock  the  Prince  and  his 
staff  arrived,  his  appearance  being  greeted 
with  a  flourish  of  trumpets,  and  as  he  rode 
down  the  line  his  salutations  of  “  Good 
morning,”  were  greeted  with  loud  cheers. 
Having  taken  his  station  in  front  of  the 
Cuirassiers,  tlie  names  of  those  to  whom  the 
Cross  was  to  be  awarded  were  called,  and 
the  men  left  the  ranks,  crossing  to  a  side 
alley  by  a  little  bridge  over  the  ditch,  winch 
some  in  their  eagerness  tried  to  leap,  and 
forming  in  close  order  under  the  trees.  In 
Iront  of  them  was  the  Prince,  on  a  horse 
strong  and  comely  as  his  rider,  standing  as 
firm  as  a  rock,  while  those  of  the  soldiers 
curveted  daintily,  pawed  the  ground  and 
nodded  their  heads  as  in  approval  of  the 
proceedings.  “  Officer  and  man,”  says  Ur. 
Russell,  “  one  by  one  came  out  as  he  was 
summoned,  and  reined  up  his  horse  in  front 
and  a  little  on  tlie  right  flank  of  the  Prince, 
w)io  spoke  to  each,  and  held  out  his  hand 
at  the  close  of  the  address.  The  honored 
soldier  placed  his  own  hand  in  the  Prince’s, 
who  shook  it  Then  he  rode  back  to  the 
ranks,  conscious  that  in  his  palm  reposed 
the  coveted  decoration  of  the  Iron  Cross, 
which  he  soon  fixed  on  his  breast  by  pass¬ 
ing  the  riband  through  his  button-hole.  It 
was  a  very  simple,  touching,  and  effective 
spectacle.’’  The  scene  is  handsomely  illus¬ 
trated  by  the  double-page  engraving  in  our 
Supplement 


AT  CLOSE-QUARTERS  WITH  A*WOLF. 

^''HE  “  gray  beast  of  the  forest”  as  the 
X  old  Norsemen  used  to  call  him,  has  a 
sadly  restricted  reign  nowadays.  In  Eng¬ 
land  he  has  been  extinct  for  centuries.  In 
France  and  Spain  he  appears  but  rarely, 
and  then,  for  the  most  part,  in  the  neigh¬ 
borhood  of  the  Pyrenees ;  and  the  romantic 
tourist,  who  has  long  yearned  Ibr  a  chance 
of  stuffing  into  his  forthcoming  book  of 
travels  an  appropriate  quotation  from 
Macaulay  — 

G  The  pau  was  ateep  and  rugs^d ; 

The  wolvea  they  bo.led  and  whined  ”  — 
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is  too  often  doomed  to  be  grievously  disap¬ 
pointed.  In  Switzerland,  again,  ces  irij/am/s 
de  loups  are  almost  unknown,  except  in  the 
wilder  parts  of  the  Grisons ;  and  even  there, 
the  enterprising  sjiortsman,  who  has  begun 
to  congratulate  himself  on  having  met  with 
“a  real  live  wolf”  at  last,  frequently  dis¬ 
cover.*,  with  mingled  relief  and  mortifica¬ 
tion,  tliat  the  huge  gray  beast  which  comes 
slouching  toward  him  tlirough  the  rising 
mist  is  merely  a  stray  dog  from  some  out¬ 
lying  chalet.  But  the  boundless  forests  of 
Russia  all'ord  to  this  outcast  from  society  a 
sate  and  commodious  lodging,  rent  free, 
leaving  him  only  his  food  to  think  about ; 
which  latter  he  provides  by  midnight  raids 
into  the  scattered  villages,  in  quest  of  a  stray 
sucking-pig ;  or,  better  still,  a  homeless  dog 
(for  his  civilized  half-brother  is  always  a 
tit-bit  with  “  Gafi'er  Iscgrimm  ”) ;  or  occa¬ 
sionally  even  by  stopping  belated  travellers, 
brigand-lashion,  on  the  Czar’s  highway. 
Nor  is  he  by  any  mean?  so  difficult  of  access 
as  many  imagine ;  for  liunger  is  a  powerful 
pleader,  able  to  vanquish  the  ingrained  un- 
sociahility  of  this  hereditary  outlaw.  Kven 
here,  in  toe  largest  and  most  populous  city 
but  one  in  Russia,  one  need  only  take  a 
walk  of  three  miles  into  the  environs  after 
dark,  to  see  clusters  of  pale  spots  t/light,  like 
the  flame  of  a  half-extinguished  coal,  moving 
swiftly  among  the  trees,  and  hear  a  long 
dreary  wail,  like  the  moan  of  the  wind  on  a 
gusty  winter-night,  going  up  through  the 
still,  frosty  air.  Only  the  other  day,  I  fell 
in  with  a  peasant  who  had  acquired  some 
renown  by  killing  one  of  these  chevaliers  du 
hrouillurd  barelya  mile  beyond  the  Sakolniki 
Barrier,  which  txmnds  Moscow  to  the  aorth ; 
nor  is  such  a  case  by  any  means  e.xceptional. 

Last  December,  I  happened  to  lie  unex¬ 
pectedly  detained  at  a  small  outlying  ham¬ 
let  in  toe  "Vilna  district  (the  name  of  which 
I  do  not  remember),  and  almost  the  first 
man  I  lighted  upon  there  was  a  Gennan 
engineer  whom  1  had  formerly  known  at 
Ktinigsberg,  and  who  now  insisted  upon 
making  me  his  guest  till  I  could  get  forward 
towani  Smolensk.  We  sat  late  over  a  very 
primitive  supper,  and  my.  host  (who  is  a 
keen  sportsman)  was  just  hinting  at  the 
possibility  of  getting  up  a  hunt  for  the  tle- 
struction  of  a  wolf  of  uncommon  size  and 
strength,  which  had  lately  haunted  the 


j  neighborhood,  and  committed  great  ravages, 
when  a  terrible  noise  from  the  upper  cud 
of  the  village,  like  a  score  of  voices  all 
shrieking  at  once,  broke  in  upon  our  chat. 

“  Ach  licber  Gott !  was  ist  das  ¥  ”  cried 
'  my  companion,  rushing  to  the  door,  and 
I  tlmiwing  it  open.  I'he  whole  place  seemed 
I  in  the  height  of  confusion ;  men  were  run- 
j  ning  wiltfiy  hither  and  thither,  woimn 
1  screaming,  children  crying,  lights  glancing 
to  and  fro.  I  seized  the  arm  of  a  man  who 
was  rusliing  past,  and  hastily  asked  what 
was  the  matter. 

‘•Wolf  again!”  gasped  the  fellow,  who 
I  could  hardly  speak ;  “  up  yonder  —  woman 
j  devoured  —  run  tor  the  watchman  ” ;  and 
I  away  he  flew. 

I  The  next  moment,  my  comrade  and  I 
I  were  running  at  full  speed  towai  d  the  scene 
;  of  the  catastrophe,  on  reaching  which,  we 
j  came  suddenly  upon  a  ^lectacle  which  I 
I  shall  not  easily  forget.  Tlie  fitlul  glimmer 
I  of  the  rising  moon,  and  toe  dying  glare  ol  a 
j  fire  kindled  overnight,  in  the  vain  hope  of 
I  scaring  away  the  wolves,  lit  ui)  a  circle  of 
i  wild  figures  and  grim-bearded  laces,  con¬ 
vulsed  with  every  varying  Ibrm  of  passion,  — 
dumb  horror,  blank  astonishment,  panic 
tear,  tlie  spasm  ot'  hitter  sorrow,  the  stern 
calmness  of  concentrated  wrath.  In  the 
background,  the  gaunt  white  arms  of  the 
leafless  forest  stood  out  against  the  sur¬ 
rounding  blackness  like  giant  skeletons ; 
while,  in  the  centre  of  toe  group,  half  buried 
in  the  trampled  and  blood-besmeared  snow, 
lav  a  motioidess,  shapeless  somethinf/,  from 
wiiich  all  involuntarily  averted  their  eyes,  — 
the  lifeless  wreck,  mangled  out  of  all  sem¬ 
blance  of  humanity,  of  what  had  been  but 
a  tew  hours  before  the  pride  of  a  happy 
household  and  the  beauty  of  the  village. 

There  are  certain  catastrojihes  in  the 
presence  of  which  every  one  is  instinctively 
silent.  For  several  moments  not  a  word  is 
spoken ;  and  in  that  dead  pause  of  expec¬ 
tation,  1  have  leisure  to  remark  the  lace  of 
a  peasant  who  stands  opposite  me.  He  is  a 
young  man  of  twenty-five  or  twenty-six, 
though  his  broad  chest  and  powerful  limbs, 
as  well  as  the  uiaguiticcnt  brown  beard  that 
waves  over  the  bosom  of  his  sheepskin  frock, 
might  make  him  appear  much  older.  His 
face  is  coarse  and  weather-beaten  enough ; 
but  there  is  something  in  that  broad  low 
forehead,  and  square  ruthless  jaw,  and  small, 
deep-set,  glittering  eye,  which  tells  you  at  a 
lance,  that,  whatever  danger  might  confront 
im,  that  man  would  be  very  hard  to  turn. 
While  I  am  still  looking  at  him,  he  suddenly 
steps  forward  and  speaks  :  “It’s  time  to  fin¬ 
ish  this,”  says  he,  in  a  tone  which  there  is 
no  mistaking.  “  Who  will  come  with  me 
into  the  forest,  and  make  an  end  of  that 
brute,  once  for  all  ?  ” 

The  summons  does  not  remain  long  unan¬ 
swered.  There  is  no  braver  man  living 
toan  the  Russian  peasant,  when  his  natu¬ 
rally  sluggish  blood  is  once  fairly  up.  Three 
men  instantly  volunteer  to  join  him ;  while 
my  German  friend  and  I  (already  sufficient¬ 
ly  excited  by  all  that  we  have  seen  and 
heard)  hasten  to  follow  their  example.  Our 
preparations  are  soon  made,  and  about  two 
in  the  morning,  under  the  full  splendor  of 
the  winter  moonlight,  we  set  forth  on  the 
trail  of  the  destroyer.  There  is  but  one 
gun  among  the  six  of  us,  the  rest  being 
armed  with  clubs  and  hatchets  ;  but  the 
German  has  likewise  a  short  hunting-knite, 
which  has  done  him  good  service  before  now. 

Tramp,  tramp  it  has  been  tor  mile.*,  with¬ 
out  sight  or  sound  of  our  lurking  enemy ; 
and  the  Russians,  unused  to  such  severe 
marching,  begin  to  fall  behind.  The  Ger¬ 
man,  myself,  and  one  of  the  peasants  at 
length  find  ourselves  alone,  and  halt,  in  or¬ 
der  to  give  the  other  three  time  to  come  up. 
Already  their  steps  are  heard  crunching  over 
the  snow,  and,  a  few  moments  later,  the 
dark  figures  come  gliding  toward  us  through 
the  floating  shadow ;  but,  to  our  astonish¬ 
ment,  instead  of  three  men,  only  two  make 
their  appearance.  Our  leader  is  still  uiiss- 
ing. 

“  Where  is  Michael  ?  ”  asks  the  German. 
The  men  lock  at  each  other  without  answer¬ 
ing,  and  every  face  reflects  the  same  I(X)k  of 
dismay ;  for  we  all  know  what  going  astray 
in  a  Russian  forest  in  winter  really  means. 
In  the  dead  hush  that  follows,  we  suddenly 
iiear  a  distant  cry,  —  not  the  deep  manly 
shout  of  a  hunter  calling  to  his  mates,  but 
I  the  shrill  agonized  yell  of  a  man  in  his  cx- 
tremest  need,  —  the  cry  of  the  climber  who 
feels  his  hold  relaxing,  of  the  swimmer  who 
finds  his  limbs  failing  him.  The  next  mo¬ 
ment,  we  are  all  fleeing  in  the  direction  of 
the  sound. 

Michael,  while  quickening  his  pace  to 
catch  us  up,  had  been  brought  to  a  halt  by 
the  bursting  of  his  shoe-strap,  and  must 
stoop  to  adjust  it.  But  there  is  one  watch- 


iii'I  him  who  fully  ajuireciates  that  dcfclic-e* 
lu 's  pONture.  Boor  Michael  does  hot  litaf 
the  rustle  of  that  stealthy  tread,  does  not 
see  the  gleam  of  that  tierce  yellow  eye ;  hut 
he  cannot  tail  to  hear  the  sharp  crackle  of 
the  dead  branches  as  a  huge  grayish  mass 
shoots  from  the  dark  thicket,  and  tails  right 
u  xjn  him  as  he  rises,  clutching  fiercely  at 
his  unprotected  side  with  its  sliarp  white 
fangs.  Yet  even  in  this  deadly  peril  the 
brave  fellow  docs  not  lose  lieart.  One  uio- 
inent’s  grace  is  allowed  him,  vhile  the 
assailant’s  teeth  tail  to  jiicrce  his  tough 
sheep-skin  frock ;  and  that  n.omcnt  suffices, 
llie  wolf’s  head  is  under  his  left  ai  in-pit, — 
in  an  instant  his  powerful  aim  is  rcuml  its 
neck,  jau.niing  the  least’s  throat  in  an  iron 
clasp  between  his  side  and  elbow ;  while 
with  his  right  hand  he  seizes  its  fnrc-jiaw, 
and  holds  tr.e  brute  as  in  a  Aice,  lilting  his 
voice  at  the  same  nxmeiit  in  a  wild  cry  lor 
help.  And  now  begins  a  terrible  struggle. 
No  time  to  snatch  up  the  trusty  axe  Bhith 
has  fallen  just  in  front  of  him,  —  it  is  a  lug 
of  sheer  strength  r.orv.  The  wolf,  erect  on 
his  hind-legs,  strains  every  nerve  to  tear 
himself  free ;  once  free,  one  strangling  gripe 
of  Michael’s  throat  will  pay  for  all.  1  lold 
on,  as  you  love  your  lile !  though  your 
joints  crackle,  and  your  sinews  start,  and 
your  head  swim  dizzily,  hold  cn  still, — 
tighter,  tighter,  tighter  1  And  so,  amid  the 
toinb-like  shadows  of  the  lonely  forest,  with 
the  cold  moon  looking  pitilessly  down  uik  n 
it,  does  the  death-grapple  proceed.  Tliat 
iron  pressure  is  beginning  to  tell  at  last,  — 
the  fierce  yellow  eyes  are  growing  dim,  the 
huge  jaws  writhe  convulsively,  anil  from 
their  edges  the  hot  flakes  of  blood  and  tbam 
spurt  over  Michael’s  lace.  But  how  long 
can  that  hold  be  maintained  ?  Are  not  the 
strained  muscles  already  yielding  ?  the  stii- 
fened  fingers  already  relaxin"  their  clutch  ? 
And  the  five  stanch  ccmratlcs  who  would 
rush  to  the  rescue  if  they  but  knew,  —  where 
are  they  ?  One  last  despairing  cry  for  aid, 
which  the  echoes  of  the  lonely  Ibrcst  give 
back  as  if  in  mockery, — and  then  every¬ 
thing  swims  around  him,  shadows  dance 
before  his  eyes,  a  rushing,  roaring  sound 
sweeps  past  him,  there  is  a  dull  crash  close 
to  his  ear,  —  and  he  falls  exhausted  to  the 
earth. 

“  Was  fiir  ein  Tliier !  ”  says  the  German, 
admiringly,  tearing  his  reekii.g  knife  from  the 
throat  of  the  monster,  whose  skull  is  literally' 
shivered  by  tlie  ibrniidable  hatchets. 

When  we  lifted  Micliael,  we  found  him, 
to  our  astonishment,  completely  unwounded, 
though  utterlv  spent  with  his  supcrliuman 
exertions.  llis  first  act  on  coming  to  him¬ 
self  B-as  sufficiently  characteristic.  After 
crossing  himself  devoutly,  and  niurmuring 
a  few  words  of  prayer,  he  staggered  up  to 
the  spot  where  the  wolf  lay  dcacl,  and,  houd- 
Insr  over  it,  said,  with  a  taunting  grin, 
“  Noo,  brat,  ya  vigral,  shto  li  ?  ”  (“  Well, 
brother,  /  'ce  von,  have  n’t  I  ?  ”_) 

We  rewarded  the  brave  fellow  as  he  de¬ 
served  ;  but  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  liim  a 
ftirthor  reward  from  the  government,  we 
thought  it  best  to  puhlisli  the  whole  story  in 
one  of  the  local  Rust  ian  papers,  whence  it 
soon  after  found  its  way  into  the  journals  of 
the  metropolis,  exciting  tluTchy  an  interest 
in  behalf  of  the  hero,  which  is  now  (I  am 
glad  to  learn)  likely  to  bear  abundant  fruit 


SILVER  FICTION. 

AM  not  aware  whether  it  is  to  be  found 
in  Lord  Chesterfield’s  advice  to  his  son, 
but  it  is  good  counsel  notwithstanding, — 
never  balance  your  nciglibor’s  forks  or 
spoons  uj)on  your  finger,  when  dining  out,  for, 
if  electro,  he  will  think  you  are  looking  for 
the  hall-mark ;  if  silver,  he  will  credit  you 
with  trying  their  weight.  Tlie  word  “  electro” 
has  grown  so  common  of  late  that  it  might 
be  a  newly  discovered  metal, —  one,  however, 
to  be  found  now  in  houses  al)ove  the  sus¬ 
picion  of  “  Brummagemism.” 

For  inv  part,  1  have  become  a  convert  to 
“  silver  ftetion,”  and  have  promised  “  one  of 
these  days  ”  to  adopt  it  largely.  Time  back 
1  declared  to  my  partner  in  life’s  business 
that,  as  silver  was  out  of  the  question  —  un¬ 
less  my  aunt  made  us  a  |  resent  —  and  I  de¬ 
tested  shams,  we  would  use  pewter ;  for 
since  our  family  plaje  consists  of  half  a  dozen 
teaspoons  and  a  pair  of  sugar-tongs,  thin  by 
haru-usage,  it  seems  hardly  worth  while  to 
await  its  descent.  But  I  have  been  moraliz- 
iag  „.nce  I  had  a  conversation  upon  toe  su'o- 
ject,  and  1  am  told  to  look  at  the  advantages 
of  electroplate.  To  all  intents  and  pur¬ 
poses,  it  is  silver  as  far  as  you  can  see,  witli 
all  its  cleanliness,  prettiness,  and  freedom 
from  corrosion.  Burglars  will  not  render 
night  hidt(ous  through  coveting  your  ser¬ 
vice  ;  and  for  a  small  sum  your  table  can  be 
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made  to  look  as  satisfactory  as  that  of  vour 
neighbor’s,  the  Hingotts,  who  were  born 
with  the  veritable  silver  spoon  in  their 
mouths. 

“  But,”  said  I  to  my  friend,  “  how  about 
the  time  when  hard-usage  and  the  bufteting 
of  polish  and  plate-basket  reveal  the  copper 
that  lies  beneath  the  silvery  film  ?  ” 

“  Get  the  articles  replated,”  was  the  re¬ 
ply,  when  I  declared  my  conversion,  and, 
after  obtaining  permission,  strolled  up  in¬ 
numerable  stairs  one  day,  to  behold  the  pro¬ 
cess  of  electro-plating. 

We  are  in  a  large  factory;  but  it  is  in 
another  part  that  steam  hammers  are  deal¬ 
ing  blows,  each  one  cutting  out  or  stamp- 
ino'  fork  or  spoon.  Here  all  is  peace  and 
quietness,  as  we  stand  in  a  long  room  down 
wliose  centre  are  ranged  the  baths  wherein 
the  galvanic  action  is  going  on,  rapidly  but 
invisibly,  —  ibr  the  spectator  merely  gazes 
down  into  vats  of  yellowish-looking  water, 
wherein  wires  are  steeped,  while,  hanging 
from  rods,  immersed  and  dimly  seen  are  ar¬ 
ticles  of  every  description,  newly  manufac¬ 
tured  in  some  base  metal,  and  now  undergo¬ 
ing  a  long  or  short  dipping,  according  to 
the  thickness  of  the  metallic  coat  to  be  de- 
jwsite  l.  Hound  these  vats  pass  men  in 
white  blouses,  who  examine  from  time  to 
time  the  articles  being  coated.  Now  they 
fish  up  a  bundle  of  forks ;  now  of  spoons ; 
a  tea-pot,  coffee-pot,  race  or  volunteer  cup ; 
turned,  in  a  very  short  space,  from  nickel  or 
Britannia  metal  into  sterling  silver,  —  ex¬ 
ternally,  —  forks  and  spoons  yet  wearing  a 
coppery  hue,  which  another  dip  will  remove. 
On  benches  and  tables  on  one  side  lie 
articles  to  be  plated,  coarse  and  plebeian¬ 
looking  ;  on  the  other  side,  articles  plated, 
chaste  and  virgin-like  in  their  silvery  coat¬ 
ing,  and  only  waiting  the  polisher’s  hand  to 
make  them  glisten  with  that  mirror-like 
brightness  peculiar  to  new  plate. 

Silently  the  work  is  advancing.  No  ef¬ 
fort  is  needed  here ;  a  solution  of  a  salt  of 
silver  is  made, —  voltaic  electricity  performs 
the  rest,  by  precipitating  the  silver  in  a 
metallic  form  upon  the  article  to  be  plated. 

Perhaps  the  most  pleasing  and  rapid  pro¬ 
cess  is  that  of  gilding  the  interior  ot  plated 
vases,  tankards,  and  mugs,  —  a  part  enacted 
by  one  man  only,  who  takes  some  elegant 
little  flagon  in  hand,  bright  and  glistening 
in  its  polish,  dips  from  a  vat  with  a  common 
jug  the  solution  contained  therein,  and  then 
fills  with  the  flat-ale-colored  fluid  the  bright 
flagon.  No  more  ?  ITcs,  just  a  trifle :  he 
takes  up  an  orange-tinted  roll  of  gold,  that 
resembles  half  a  sheet  of  note-paper  rolled 
up  and  attached  to  a  wire.  He  dips  this 
in  the  flagon,  gives  it  a  stir  up  for  a  few  sec¬ 
onds,  pours  out  the  liquid,  and,  presto  1  the 
thing  is  done  as  if  by  magic :  the  little 
flagon  is  gorgeous  inside  with  a  rich  film  of 
deep  gold,  lustrous  and  bright.  A  plated 
mug,  such  as  may  be  given  by  an  economist 
to  his  next  godchild,  is  then  filled  with 'so¬ 
lution,  the  gold  is  stirred  round,  the  solution 
j)oured  forth  with  the  wondrously  thin  film 
deposited,  and  another  vessel  wears  the  hue 
of  sunset,  but  so  thinly  that  the  lightest  leaf 
vet  hammered  by  gold-beater  must  be  thick 
by  comparison. 

Silver,  gold,  platinum,  copper,  are  all 
used  after  this  fashion.  In  one  factory  the 
vats  were  on  a  larger  scale,  and  in  a  state  of 
suspension  could  be  seen  pokers,  tongs,  and 
fenders  turning  fast  from  cast-iron  into  ele¬ 
gant  domestic  ornaments  of  the  deepest 
bronze,  with  the  coppery  film  they  took  giv¬ 
ing  one  a  hint  to  examine  the  two  elegant 
bronzes  that  stand  upon  the  chimney-piece 
at  home,  —  figures  of  Amazon  and  god¬ 
dess, —  to  discover  erelong  that  the  bronze 
lay  on  the  surliace  only,  iron  being  the  base; 
the  discoveries  of  Volta  and  Galvani,  aided 
by  a^  little  trickery,  performing  the  rust. 

Well,  why  murmur  ?  We  cannot  all  pos¬ 
sess  a  great  master’s  painting,  yet  need  wo 
not  spurn  a  photograph  ;  while  wanting  the 
solidities  of  the  precious  metals,  there  is  no 
slight  gratification  accruing  from  silver  fic¬ 
tion  and  golden  films. 
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STOP  THIEF! 

TiiE  sketch  on  page  85G,  by  Mr.  Bu.'b,  is 
a  street  scene  that  tells  its  own  storj-.  The 
wretched  thief  is  trying  to  escape  with  his 
b;x)ty,  followed  by  the  gaze  and  cries  of 
the  motley  crowd  that  tlirong  the  sidewalk, 
pursued  by  the  officers  of  justice  and  by 
others  who  perhaps  find  a  pleasant  excite¬ 
ment  in  so  safe  a  chase.  Little  boys  and 
apple-women  fare  badly  in  the  rush.  There 
IS  an  opportunity  for  extended  moralizing 
here,  but  our  readers  are  of  the  well-dressed, 
upright  class  represented  in  our  sketch,  and 
need  no  sermon  from  this  pulpit,  or  from 
Euch  a  text  as  we  have  to-dav. 


READ  WHAT  THE  NEWSPAPERS  SAY; 

I  \ 

I  From  the  Boston  Transcript. 

PuBE  C'osFECTiuNEUY.  —  Soutliiuayd  lu*  gained  on 
cnvlabie  reputation  for  tliu  purity  ami  cxceUenue  of  ills  ' 
voni'ectiuner}-,  as  it  i*  nut  uniy  fn-e  from  ali  adniteration  | 
and  impurity,  but  is  made  of  tbu  best  niatoriais.  To 
I  those  who  are  about  purchasing  camlics  and  confcctiun- 
I  cry,  the  cstabiisbment  under  ilurtiuulturai  iiali  is  recom¬ 
mended,  for  all  wiU  desire  to  obtain  articles  free  from  aU 
compounds  detrimental  to  health,  — and  the  praises  of 
.Suaihiimyd's  prepaiatiuns  are  in  the  mouth  of  every  per¬ 
son  conversant  with  sweet  things. 

I  From  the  Boston  Journal. 

!  SrrKBiOB  CoKFECTiosEBT.  — Nearly  everybody  has  a 
I  “  sweet  tooth,"  nuJ  eivluys  cunfectlunery  in  some  of  its 
numerous  funns.  Young  people  especially  are  fond  of  it, 
nnd  when  eaten  pure  and  in  moderate  quantities,  it  is  not 
,  only  delicious  but  harmless.  Fur  the  sake,  however,  of  ' 

'  pleasing  the  eye  as  weU  as  the  taste,  and  to  reduce  the 
'  cost,  some  manufacturers  introduce  deleterious  substances 
!  into  their  candies,  and  serloos  results  fre<|uently  happen 
,  in  consequence.  It  is,  therefore,  important  that  those  who 
I  indulge  in  cunfectionco’,  or  buy  it  fur  others,  should  ob¬ 
tain  a  pure  article.  In  this  respect,  the  confectionery  of 
i  Messrs.  Suuthmayd  &  Co.  can  be  highly  recommended. 

I  They  nut  uniy  manufacture  a  pure  article,  but  use  the 
very  best  materials,  and  all  who  bavo  ever  eaten  their 
cunfectioneiy  can  testify  to  its  exceedingly  palatable  qual¬ 
ities,  None  of  their  candies  or  confections  are  adulterated, 
nnd  no  deleterious  ingredients  are  allowed  in  them.  Par¬ 
ties  who  are  purchasing  fur  the  holidays  can  rely  on  get¬ 
ting  the  best  the  market  affords  at  their  establishment; 
and  they  prepare  their  confectionery  in  such  beautlAil  and 
I  attractive  forms,  that  fur  Juveniles  hardly  more  pleasing 
gifts  can  be  found  than  their  extensive  stuck  affords. 

From  the  Boston  Times. 

SoCTHiiAYD’s.  — That  the  purest  is  the  cheapest,  is  an 
axiom  whoso  truth  is  decidedly  apparent  to  those  who 
have  tasted  Suuthmkyd’s  confectionciy.  The  question,  or 
“  conundrum,”  os  Artemus  Ward  would  call  it,  “  What  is 
I  Terra  Alba  ?”  so  often  conspicuously  displayed  in  the  col¬ 
umns  of  the  newspapers,  has  never  been  answered  by  any 
;  of  that  class  of  confectioners  who  use  the  article;  but  the 
I  public  have  answered  it  pretty  conclusively  by  their  al¬ 
most  unprecedented  patronage  of  Mr.  Suuthinnyd’s  cstab- 
J  lisbment.  And  now  that  the  holidays  are  at  hand,  and 
I  tbo  Juveniles  are  to  be  remembered,  it  Is  with  ;>lcasure 
I  that  purchasers  turn  to  the  place  where  they  can  get  the 
j  host  at  a  reasonable  price,  —  for  juveniles  should  cat  none 
!  but  the  best  confectionery;  and  at  .‘^outhmaayd’s  it  is  dis- 
j  played  in  its  most  tempting  styles.  With  the  ampio  prep- 
!  aratlons  made  fur  the  holidays,  the  public  may  bo  assured 
that  at  Southmayd’s  they  can  obtain  Just  what  is  desired 
in  the  way  of  confectioner}-,  whether  in  shape  fur  Christ¬ 
mas  presents  or  for  home  consumption. 

From  the  Boston  Post. 

SofTiniATn’s  Cox-FECTioxERY.  — Now  that  the  holi¬ 
days  are  rapidly  approaching,  and  there  Is  likely  to  be  an 
extraordinary  demand  fi»r  confectionery,  wo  would  sug¬ 
gest  tho  ptoeurement  of  that  manufactured  by  Soutbmayd 
I  *  Co.,  comer  of  Kromaeld  and  Tremont  Streets.  We 
presume  it  is  pretty  well  known  by  this  time  that  South- 
niayd's  conltctloneiy  Is  made  of  pure  and  healthful  mate¬ 
rial;  which,  wc  regret  for  those  who  use  it,  cannot  be  said 
of  a  majority  of  tho  sweets  In  the  market.  Mr.  South- 
mayd  makes  it  a  iwint  to  procure  at  tho  start  the  very 
I  t)est  materials  for  all  his  pnqiaratluns,  and  he  is  equally 
conscientious  in  their  manutheturo.  As  a  consequence, 

I  the  public  has  tlie  utmost  assurance  of  the  purity  and  ex¬ 
cellence  of  his  c.andles.  The  prices  of  .Southinayd’s  con¬ 
fectionery  m.a,v  be  a  little  mure  than  tlic  rates  in  some  es¬ 
tablishments  tliat  might  Ih!  cited,  but  there  is  fiir  more  of 
real  wurtli  In  It,  and  therefore  It  may  be  regarded  as,  in 
fact,  tile  cheapest.  Persons  about  to  sidcct  articles  for 
tile  holidays  situuld  call  at  this  establishment  and  exam¬ 
ine  tlio  stuck. 

From  the  Commercial  Bulletin. 

Sir.  .John  K.  .Suuthmayd  “  still  lives  ”  at  tho  comer  of 
Broinllcld  and  Tremont  .Streets,  and  Is  devoting  himself 
nnd  his  cstnhiisliment  witli  renewed  energy  to  the  produc¬ 
tion  of  those  excellent  candies  nnd  confections  with  which 
his  name  lia.s  heretofore  l)een  Identifleil.  Tlio  best  and 
purest  materials  that  money  can  buy  only  are  used,  sora- 
ptilims  care  nnd  cleanliness  are  insisted  upon  In  operatives 
and  utensils,  thus  insuring  iinifunn  excellence  in  cvciy-  ! 
thing  produced.  Southmayd’s  stock  for  tho  holidays  in-  ‘ 
eludes  a  large  variety  of  ^Inlllnrd’s  nnd  French  confbc-  , 
tlons,  beside^  Ids  own  maniillietiirea,  nnd  dealers  ami  con- 
siinx  rs  wlio  are  laying  in  Christmas  supplies  will  find  It 
wurlli}'  of  attention. 

From  the  Boaton  Traveller.  | 

I’l  BE  C.txbv  FOB  TiM!  I I01.IDA VS.  —  Ttic  holidays  arc  ; 
nppnsu  Iiiiig,  and,  as  ii.-ual,  a  very  large  amount  of  con-  j 
I  U'ctlonery  will  be  required  to  contribute  to  tlio  happiness 
of  Ixith  young  and  old  in  the  shape  of  presents.  South-  . 
nuiyd  A  Co.,  the  well-known  contectlonors  of  Tremont 
Street,  comer  of  llromfleld,  have  alw,ays  dealt  honestly  . 
witli  their  eiistoraen,  selling  them  only  tlie  pare  article  at  | 
very  moderate  prices.  The  excellence  of  their  contbctioiu  | 
has  secured  for  tliem  an  enviable  reputation  tlimugliout  : 
tlie  Cnltisl  .States,  as  those  persons  who  regard  the  health 
I  of  elilldren  .as  well  ns  themselves  veiy  naturally  desire  to 
]  purchase  candles  Inoicn  to  be  pure,  than  those  retailed  at  . 
I  a  lower  rate,  tint  at  tlie  s.ainc  time  containing  deleterious  , 
1  Ingredients  iniiirloiis  to  the  system.  Soalliniayd  .fc  Co.  | 
1  liavc  made  ample  arrangements  to  meet  tlielr  extensive  I 
I  liollday  traite.  I 


“This  book  Is  a  revelation,— the  UAing  of  a  curtain 
which  has  hitherto  hidden  from  our  view  a  peculiar  aud 
Interesting  people.  It  is  not  an  ordinary  traveller’s  rec¬ 
ord  of  facts  and  impression  gathered  haphazard,  and  nut 
always  verified  ;  it  is  tbo  matured  and  carefully  arranged 
result  of  observation  and  experience  duriug  the  author’s 
six  years’  residence  at  tho  Court  of  .Siam.  Her  opiiurtu- 
nlties  for  studying  her  subject  were  the  best  poMitde,  and 
her  qualifications  for  the  work,  os  manifested  in  the  work 
itself,  were  in  no  degree  inferior.  Uegarding  this  volume, 
both  with  respect  to  its  readableness  and  its  positive  value 
as  a  disclosure  of  the  semi-civilization  of  a  strange  people, 
we  must  urunounce  it  the  must  striking  book  of  its  kind 
that  has  been  publisbed  in  a  lung  time.’’  —  The  Literury 
WurU. 


MY  SUMMER  IN  A  GARDEN. 

By  C.  D.  WARNER. 

tx  With  an  Introdactorr  Letter  by  Henry 
r«-  Ward  Beecher. 

1  Tol.  .  .  l£mo.  .  .  $1.00. 

“We  promised  a  charming  book,  something  n-ally  fresh 
and  piquant,  from  Mr.  Charles  D.  \V  uiuer’s  wiekiy  essays 
in  the  Uartfoni  Cuuraul,  under  the  title  of  ‘  My  Summer 
in  a  Carden.’  But  it  proves  mure  chamuug,  mure  fresh 
and  piquant,  than  we  thought,- a  real  and  original  addi¬ 
tion  to  the  highest  order  of  our  light  Uteniture, — the  rev¬ 
elation  of  a  new  author  who  will  win  a  wide  and  unex¬ 
pected  fame  from  this  little  volume,  os  it  will  be  a  source 
of  deep  aud  unalloyed  pleasure,  wherever  the  Lliglish  lan¬ 
guage  is  spoken.”  —  SprintDield  hepuMcun. 

Fur  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price,  by  the  PublUhcrs, 

FIELDB,  OSGOOD,  &  CO.,  Boston. 


CHOICE  JUVENILE  BOOKS 


HOLIDAYS. 


THE  STOBY  OF  A  BAD  BOY.  Bv  Tiiouas 
Bailey  Alubicu.  Frofusely  Illustrated.  $1AV. 

*’  Tom  Bailey  has  captivated  all  his  acquaintances.  He 
must  be  added  hereafter  to  the  boys’  gallery  of  tuvurite 
characters,  side  by  side  with  Kobinson  Crusoe,  and  the 
Swiss  Family  Kobinson,  and  fum  Brown  at  Kugby.  Mr, 
Aldrich’s  style  has  a  fine  llavoruus  humor,  and  without 
the  least  appearance  of  effort  be  draws  continually  upon 
nn  inexhaustible  store  of  fun." — .Veie  Tori  Tribune. 


THE  TROTTY  BOOK.  By  Elizabeth  Sttabt 
I'MELFS,  Author  of  ••  The  Gypsy  Series,"  '•  The  Gates 
Ajar,”  CM.  Illustrated.  $1.6U. 

“  ’  The  Trotty  Book  ’  is  a  tburoiigbly  juvenile  story,  the 
hero  of  which  is  a  little  boy.  His  adventures  and  misad¬ 
ventures,  including  bis  marriage,  are  charmingly  natural, 
and  bis  exploits  as  artist  and  letter-writer  are  extraordi¬ 
nary  —at  the  least.  He  is  a  delightfully  spoiled  child.”— 
J‘humlelphia  Frat, 

THE  KING’S  LILY  AND  ROSEBITD.  By 

Mb.*.  A.  M.  I)i.vz.  A  charming  Fairv  i ale.  Beauti¬ 
fully  lUustraU'd  with  Iti  pictures  by  W.  L.  Sheppabu. 
$l.$d. 

“  This  is  a  delightful  fairy  stoiy,  with  the  right  to  claim 
on  its  title-page  the  distinction  of  being  ‘  entertaining.’  ” 
—  Buaton  Irauseript. 


Beecueu  Stowe.  Illustrated.  $1.M. 

”  These  stories  arc  among  tho  very  best  of  their  kind, 
combining  most  happily  entertainment  and  instruction.’’ 
—  Oica  UerutJ. 

CAST  AWAY  IN  THE  COLD:  An  Old  Man’s 
Story  of  a  Young  .Man’s  Adventures.  By  Du.  Isaac 
I.  IIaves,  author  of  ’’.Vrctic  Boat  Journey,”  etc. 
With  Illustrations.  Square  Ibino.  $  lAU. 

”  .V  stoiy  containing  a  great  many  exciting  adventures, 
which  arc  told  in  a  very  inti  nstting  manner,  it  is  an  ex¬ 
ceedingly  u.seftil  iKxik . It  is  a  first-rate  book  for 

boys ;  and  old  boys,  if  any  such  creatures  there  are,  will 
find  it  very  Hue  reading.”  —  Bottou  Trateller. 


OTHER  STORIES.  By  W.  J.  LixtoX.  With 
illustrations  ilrawn  and  engravi'd  by  the  author. 
•  Square  Ibnio.  $1.SU. 

”  K  book  in  which  tbo  stories  and  the  pictures  arc  botli 
so  gracefiil  ami  charming  that  it  is  impossible  to  say  which 
are  the  most  attractive.’  -.Vcm  Ibri  Sun. 


THE  BUTTERFLY  HUNTERS.  By  IIelex  8. 
f'oxAkT.  tVitb  illustrations.  $  l..'Xl. 


F.4RMING  FOB  BOYS.  By  tlio  Author  of  ’•  Ten 
.teres  Enough.”  Beautifully  Illustrated.  $IA0. 


Fbof.  T>e  Mille,  Cabolixe  Chesebko,  Habbiet  Pbes- 
cuTT  SpoFFoBU,  and  other  popular  American  urrit- 
ers,  will  contribute  SERIAL  STORIES. 

J.  W.  DeFobest  liegins  in  the  Januan-  number  a  Serial 
Story  entitled  “  KATE  BEAUilONT.” 

Hskbt  Jakes,  Jr.-“ROGEB’S  LITTLE  GIRL,’* 
a  Serial  stuo’,  to  Ugm  in  an  early  number. 

JOHK  Hat— “  CASTILIAN  DAYS,”  a  lerie*  of  bril¬ 
liant  articles,  giving  his  observations  duriug  his  late 
residence  in  Spain. 

Kev.  Wk.  M.  Bakes,  author  of  ’•  Inside”  and  “The 
New  Tiinothv’’— Papers  on  “LIFE  !>'  THE 
SOUTHYVEST.” 

Db.  Hexby  W.  Willi aks,  the  disthiguGhed  Oculist — 
series  of  papers  on  “  THE  CARE  OF  THE 
EY'E.” 

Fbofe.ssob  .Voassiz- .Several  popular  Kientiflc  articles 
oil  hU  reel  nt  olwervations  in  BERKSHIRE  AND 


JOKX  Fiske  — .k  Fcrien  of  verv  interesting  papers  on 
“  FABLES  AND  SUPEBSTlTIOSiB.” 


Jakes  T.  Fields  — Iteminiscences  of  dutingubbed  .kn- 
thors,  .kiiii  rican  and  ForeignLunderlhe  title  of  “  OUR 
YVHISPERNG  GALLERY.”  To  begin  with 
the  January  number. 

II.  W.  Loxgfellow,  W.  C.  Bstaet,  Jobe  G.  kVniTTiEE, 
J.  K.  Lowell,  U.  W.  Uulkls,  T.  W.  liiocixsox, 
Bayard  Taylub,  T.  B.  Aldukti,  Kalpu  Keeler, 
Mbs,  Stowe,  Mbs.  Helex  Hixt,  Mbs.  Tiiaxteb, 
3i  iss  I'uelps,  and  other  distinguished  Ameiicun  w  rit- 
ers,  will  contribute  regularly. 


TERMS.  —  Single  number,  M  cents.  $  4.(10  a  year  in 
advance;  i  copies,  ST.UO;  6  copies,  $16.00;  10  copies. 

t  30.00,  and  $3.00  for  each  additional  coiiy;  30  copies, 
60.00,  and  n  copy  uratit  to  the  person  sending  that  Club, 
or  31  copies  for  $60.00. 


“  The  Best  JuTenlle  MaKozine  ever  Pub- 
liohed  in  any  Land  or  LansuaKC.”  —  Pkila- 
delpkia  Press. 

1871  Our  Young  Folks.  1871 

J.  T.  TROWBRIDGE  ARO  LUCV  lARCOM, 


OUR  YOUNG  FOLKS  for  1871  wiU  have  the  fol¬ 
lowing  attractive  features :  — 

I  The  leading  SERIAL  STORY  will  be 

!  JACK  HAZARD  AND  HIS  FORTUNES, 

By  J.  T.  TROWBKIDGE. 

SHORT  STORIES  bv  Mbs.  Habbiet  Beecueb 
Stuwe,  Klizabetii  Sti  abt  Phelps,  Mbs.  .k.  .M. 
IiiAZ,  V.  A.  Stepuexs,  Mbs.  Jaxe  G.  Aistix,  and 
others. 

I  ILLUSTRATED  PAPERS  on  the  M'onders  of  the 
I  WuriU.  hy  Ai  gLMTIH  lloLMEb,  .^AJOU 
tbe  autbur  ij(**  tStceu  titUt  Hititrt''  t‘(c. 

NATUBAIj  HI8TOBY  NnKETCHES,  incluJin? 

bturiea  ut'  Bears,  rantbLrs,  i>Uark«,  uud  other  amuiuU. 


,  uud  other  a&iuiuU. 


ITALY*  By  Ukack  UitEKNWuuu.  liluutruted. 

_  I 

CHILD  PICTURES  FROM  DICKENS,  lllus-  I 

Gated  hy  8.  KVTIXGB,  .18.  Sl^w. 

GRIMM’S  GOBLINS.  With  lUustratlons  In  Colors.  , 
from  Criiiksliank’s  designs.  $1.A0. 

RAINBOWS  FOR  CHILDREN.  EiUted  by  Mbs.  | 
L.  .Maria  Child.  tVith38Illustratiuns.  $I..'M.  | 

SNOW-BERRIES.  By  Alice  Cart.  With  Ulus-  I 
traiions.  $I..'i0.  •  ] 

LESLIE  OOLDTHWAITE.  By  Mbs.  A.  D.  T.  i 
Whitkev.  Illustrated  by  Hoppix.  $  1.75.  j 

RED-LEITER  days.  By  Gail  IIakiltok.  II- 
liistrateo.  $1..V).  I 

STORIES  OF  M.kNY  LANDS.  By  C.B.kCEC.BFAX- 
wooD.  lllustmtnl.  Sl..‘i0. 

*,♦  For  sale  bv  Book.sellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  receipt 
of  jirice  by  the  I’utilisliers,  i 

FIELDS.  OSGOOD,  &  CO.,  Boston,  i 


CURIOSITIES  OF  SCIENCE  AND  ART,  pop¬ 
ularly  treated  and  attractively  illustruled. 

SKETCHES  OF  TRAVEL  AND  ADVEN¬ 
TURE.  _ 

POEMS,  by  LrcT  Labcok,  Mabiax  Docclas,  J.  T. 
iuuwBBluuE,  aud  others. 

DIALOGUES,  ACTING  CHARADE^  PAN¬ 
TOMIMES,  OPERAS,  MUSIC  FOR  PAR¬ 
LOR  AND  SCHOOLS. 


inent,  in  which  w  ill  a;,|icar  the  be,t  short  Vtorii  s, 
sketches,  oiul  poems  sent  to  the  editors  by  the  youth¬ 
ful  readen  of  (Ji  B  Yui'xu  FoLks. 


OUR  LETTER  BOX  is  a  highly  attractive  di'part- 
menc  of  the  Maoazixe,  inwbieb  the  editors  amner 
inquiries  ttom  their  readers,  give  them  such  coHn?i  l 
or  encouragement  os  seems  needed,  ami  talk  familiarly 
with  them  on  interesting  literar}',  scientific,  social, 
mural,  and  miscellaneous  topics. 

OUR  YOUNG  FOLKS  Is  .abundantly  illustrated  with 
I’lC TIKES  BY  THE  BEST  AKTISTS. 

PRIZES  will  be  offered  during  the  year  for  special  ex¬ 
cellence  in  answering  such  questions  as  may  he  pro- 
isised,  or  ftir  such  original  exercises  as  require  dili¬ 
gence,  mental  agilitj',  skill  in  combination  or  analysis, 
or  nice  moral  iM.-rceptiun8. 

TERMS.  —  Single  copies,  30  cents.  $  'i.llO  a  year,  in 
advance.  .In  extra  copy  for  Five  .Suliscriptions.  tn  K 
Yorxo  Folks  and  Atlantic  Moxthlt,  $5.W). 

ey  CLUB  BATES  of  Fields,  Osgooil,  & 
CoTs  Perlmlicnls.  —  Ati.axtic  .Moxthly  ami  <>i  r 
Yorxo  Folks,  $.'>.00  .a  year:  .Vtlaxtic  Moxthly  ami 
Every  Sattbday,  So.iKl;  .kTL.vXTic  Moxthly,  Oi  r 
Yorxo  Folks,  .and  Every  Satebday,  $0.00;  Oi  k 
"Yorxo  Folks  and  Every  s.rn bday, $6.00;  Atlantic 
Moxthlt,  Oi  b  Yorxo  Folks,  .and  SoiiTii  Akebicax 
Bevibw,  $10.00;  oil  four  Periodicals,  $14.1,0. 


FIELDS,  OSGOOD,  &  CO., 

PUBTiTSHEKS, 

124  Tremont  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING. 


[December  24, 1870. 
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STOr  THIEF  !  — Duawn  ly  C.  tJ.  Ulsii.  (See  Page  855.) 


